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A NEW INTRODUCTION.

SIXTERN years ago we prepared FLoRA’S INTERPRETER, the
first part of this work. The many imitations of our plan, as well
as the extensive and steady dema.nd for the book, have equally
proved its excellence.

‘We have now added a new and original department of Floral
literature, namely, the mystical language of flowers, those sweet
messengers of nature; and FORTUNA FLORA may be considered
as completing the work. We trust this last part will be received
with favor by that portion of our friends to whom ¢‘years have
taught wisdom.”” Such persons will not regard this effort to stim-
ulate the young to the observance of the hidden meanings which
may lie concealed in the flower volumes of nature as unworthy
their notice. They will feel that

Wisdom is with the heart. As falls the dew
On every plant beneath the freshening sky,
80 wisdom may be found on every page
That bears the impress of an earnest spirit,
Beeking the Good, and True, and Beautiful.

And the young will learn these lessons easier, and remember
them longer, when connected with the innocent amusements that
belong to their flower time of life.

Flowers have always been symbols of the affections, probably
ever since our first parents tended theirs in the garden of God’s
own planting. They seem hallowed from that association, and in-
tended, naturally, to represent pure, tender, and devoted thoughts
and feelings. The expression of these feelings has been, in all
ages, the province of poetry ; therefore we must refer to the
poets in order to settle the philology of flowers. This we have
done. We have carefully searched the poets and writers on
Eastern manners, where flowers are now the messengers of the
heart, and have selested the most approved interpretations, :












BOTANICAL EXPLANATIONS.

FLOWERS.

There aro seven elementary parts in a flower—or, properly
speaking, flower and fruit. ’

1. Calyx. The outer or lower part of the flower, generally

not colored..

2. Corol. The colored blossom of the flower, within or above

the calyx.

8. Stamens. The mealy or glutinous knobs, generally on the

ends of slender filaments.

4. Pistil. The central organ of a flower ; the base of this be-
: comes the pericarp or seed.

&. Pericarp. The covering of the seed, whether pod,

bag, or pulpy substance.
6. Seed. The essential part, containing the rudiments of a
new plant. .

7. Receptacle. The base which sustains the other six parts

being at the end of the stem.

Any accidental appendage is a nectary. The form and posi-
tions of these organs, and of no other part, are employed in dis-
tinguishing the Classes, Orders, and Genera.

Double flowers are formed by changing the stamens into petals,
Botanists term these vegelable monsters.
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FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

¢In Eastern lands they talk in flowers,
And they tell in a garland their loves and cares;
Each bl that bl in their garden b
On its leaves a mystic language bears;
Then gather a wreath from the garden bowers,
And tell the wish of thy heart in flowers.’

Percival.

—

Acacia, YELLOW. Clcn:dl'l{‘ Oédler 10. T(ilomnwn

N . aro! ew Urleans. e same

A. Farnesiana. species indigenous to America
and India.

CONCEALED LOVE

Our sands are bare, but smiling there
The Acacia waves her yellow hair,
Lonely and sweet, nor loved the less

For flowering in the wilderness.
JMoore.

SENTIMENT.

They never felt,
Those summer flics that flit so gayly round thee,
Th‘e‘{ never felt one moment what | feel,
‘With such a silent tenderness, and keep
So closely in my heart.

]

Percival,



14 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

ALMoND, FLOWERING. Class 12. Order 1. Native of
th

e FEast, China, Barbary: ote.
.ﬂmyg adalus. It flowers early—’blossoms snow-

white.
HOPE.

The Hope in dreams of a happier hour,
Which alights on misery’s brow,
Springs out of the silvery Almond flower,

hat blooms on a leafless bough.
. Moore.

SENTIMENT.

There are hopes

Promising well, and love-touched dreams for some
And passions, many a wild one, and fair schemes
For gold and pleasure.
Oh, if there were not better hopes than these—
Were there no palm beyond a feverish fame—
If truth and fervor and devotedness,
Finding no worthy altar, must return
And die with their own fulness—if beyond
The grave there is no heaven, in whose wide air
The spirit may find room, and in the love
Of whose bright habitants this lavish heart
May spend itself—what thrice-mocked fools are we!

Willi




FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 15

ALTHEA, FRUTEX. ﬁfﬁr 1;3. m };& Syrian
"bi” 3, 0OW,) a to
Hibiscus, Syriacus. high. Native of the East. Flow-

ers white and rose color.
CONSUMED BY LOVE.

The fable of Jlthea and her unfortunate son, who
lost his life in consequence of his love for the beauti-
ful Atalanta—his consuming away as the fatal brand
was burning, suggested the emblem of ‘¢ Consumed
by love.’

Flora’s Dictionary.
SENTIMENT.

Comfort cannot soothe
The heart whose life is centred in the thought
Of happy loves, once known, and still in hope,
Living with a consuming energy.
Percival.

ANSWER.

Go, kneel a worshipper at Nature’s shrine!
For you her rivers flow, her hills arise;
For you her fi¢lds are green, and fair her skies;
And will you scorn them all, to pour your tame
And heartless lays of forced or fancied sighs?

J. R. Drake



FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

ALOE. - Class6. Order 1. Native of the Cape of Goon
Hope, Egypt, etc. The flower of the Aloe his
no cal A bitter and medicinal juice is ex-
mmdyzom the leaves.

RELIGIOUS SUPERSTITION.

In climes beneath the solar ray,

ere beams intolerable day,
And arid plains in silence spread,
The pale green JAloe lifts its head—
The mystic branch at Moslem’s door
Betokens travel long and sore
In Mecca’s weary pilgrimage.

Flora’s Dictionary.

SENTIMENT.

All tenderness you seemed,
Gentle and social as a playful child;
But now in lonely superstition wrapped,
As on an icy mountain-top thou sittest
Lonely and unapproachable, or tossed
Upon the surge of passion, like the wreck

some proud Tyrian in the stormy sea.
Hillhouse.
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AMARANTH. Class 19. Order 5. (Prince’s Feather,)

a genus of nearly 40 species; almost ex-
dmaranthus. 8 onfined to India and North

Amerjca. Only three species in Europe
—flowers crimson.

IMMORTALITY.

Inamortal Amaranth! a flower which once
In paradise, fast by the tree of life
Began to bloom; but soon, for man’s offence,
To heaven removed, where first it grew, there grows
And flowers aloft, shading the tree of life.
Milton.

SENTIMENT.

And with our frames do perish all our loves?

Do those who took their root and put forth buds,

And there soft leaves unfolded in the warmth

Of mutual hearts, grow up and live in beauty,

Then fade and fall like fair unconscious flowers?
* * * * * .

A voice within us speaks that startling word,

¢ Man, thou shalt never die!” Celestial voices

Hymn it unto our souls: according harps,

By angel fingers touched, when the mild stars

Of morning sang together, sound forth still

The song of our great immortality.

2+

~ Dana.






FLIORA"S INTERPRRTER.

AMaRyLLIS. Class 6. Order 1. Amymu

. ) numerous us, chiefly
Formosissima. prmc:paﬂy?::lgenou 0 Amerh and
the southern extremity of Afrion.

Flowers deep red.

&

BEAUTIFUL, BUT TIMID.

When heaven’s high vault condensing clouds deform,

Fair Amaryllis flies the incumbent storm,

Seeks with unsteady steps the sheltered vale,

And turns her blunzmg gzauties from the gale.
Darwin.

SENTIMENT.

She looked, how lovely.—Not the face of heaven
In its serenest colors, nor earth in all

arniture of flowers, nor all that live
In the bright world of dreams, nor all the eye
Of a creatlve spirit meets in air,
Could, in the smile and sunshine of her charms,
Not feel itself o’ermastered by such rare
And perfect beauty:—Yet she bore herself
So gently, that the lily on its stalk

Bends not so easily.its dewy head.
4 b Percival.
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AMERICAN STARWORT. Class 19. Order 2. 'Phis

. us, consisting of more
olster, tradescanti. fl::nloo.pmism

exclusively indigenous te
N. America and the Cape
of Good Hope. It flowers
late, and the flowers are
of every variety of color.

WELCOME TO A STRANGER.

And thus do come the autumn flowers,
Lingering like exiles on their way,
And ere they ventured to our bowers
Put on their best of bright and gay.

Anonymous.
SENTIMENT.

Stranger, new flowers in our vales are seen,

With a dazzling eye, and a lovely green.—

They scent the breath of the dewy morn:

They feed no worm, and they hide no thorn,

But revel and glow in our balmy air;

They are flowers which Freedom hath planted there,

This bud of welcome to thee we give,—

Bid its unborn sweets in thy bosom live;

It shall charm thee from all a stranger’s pain,
Reserve, suspicion, and dark disdain:

A race in its freshness and bloom are we;
Bring no cares from a worn-out world with thec,

Mrs. Sigourney.



2 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

ANEMONE. (Wind-flower.) Class 18.

i Order 18. Princi Eu-
Anemone. Virginiana. ropean, bt found !":lzn e

ica. The flowers of the
Anemone are of various
colors—white, blue, purple,
yellow, crimson, ete.

ANTICIPATION.

Beside a fading bank of snow,

A lovely Anemone blew,

Unfolding to the sun’s bright glow

Its leaves of heaven’s serenest hue:—

*T is Spring, I cried; pale Winter ’s fled;
The earliest wreath of flowers is blown;
The blossoms, withered long and dead,

Will soon proclaim their tyrant flown.
Percival.

SENTIMENT.

Alas! that dreams are only dreams,
That fancy cannot give

A lasting beauty to those forms
‘Which scarce a moment live.

Alas! that youth’s fond hopes should fade,
And love be but a name,
‘While its rainbows, followed e’er so fast,
Are distant still the same.
- Dawes.
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APOCYNRUM. - (Indian Hemp.) Class 5. Order
Hypcﬁcifolium 2. There are several species of
° this genus in South America, India,
and the Cape of Good Hope.
FALSEHOOD.

-

I bid thee of this fair smiling friend beware,
And say the false dpocynum is there.
Darwin.

SENTIMENT.

Touch not the hand they stretch to you;
The falsely proffered cup put by:
Will you believe a coward true?
Or taste the poison draught to die?

Their friendship is a lurking snare;
Their honor but an idle breath;
Their smile—the smile that traitors wear;
Their love is hate, their life is death.
W. G. Simms.
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Arum. (Wd:fll::,h) Class2l. Order % - A
: class of about 830 species, principa
Dracontivm, = of about 80 species, principally i
Europe and America.

FEROCITY AND DECEIT.

JArum, that in a mantling hood conceals

Her sanguine club, and spreads her spotted leaf,

Armed with keen tortures for the unwary tongue.
Gisborne.

SENTIMENT.

0, he’s accurst from all that ’s good,

‘Who never knew Love’s healing power;
Such sinner on his sins must brood,

And wait alone his hour.

If stranger to earth’s beauty—human love,
There is no rest below, nor hope above.
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ARBOR-VITE. (False White Cedar.) Class 21. Order
18. Mostly amall trees. Indigenous
. to N. America and Siberia; also found
in China, Japan and the Cape of Good
Hope. The wood was formerly used in
making images.

UNCHANGING FRIENDSHIP.

The true and only friend is he
‘Who, like the Arbor-vite tree,
Will bear our image on his heart.

Sir Wm. Jones.

SENTIMENT.

~——————————The dim lights
Which man has set upon the way of life,
And called its pleasures, must by fiat fade,
And leave the beacon only that ’s within!
O then for quiet, or the meaner home,
Where fashion reigns not, and the weary heart
Beats but to one, and answers pulse with pulse.
Then for the soul’s own circle, never broken
By the rude foot that tramples on the flowers
Of all our best affections.

Grenville Mellen.

ANSWER.

. Where’er thou journeyest, or whate’er thy care,
My heart shall follow, and my spirit share.—

Mrs. Sigourney.
S .



] PLORA’S INTERPRETER.

AURICULA, SCARLET. Sh:;w. Order Il r.n.:;'.
t. 3 . owering early; mostef
Primula auricula. the spocis alpine, i
of almost every color.
PRIDE.

Where, rayed in sparkling dust and velvet pride,
Like brilliant stars arranged in splendid row,
The proud Auriculas their lustre show.

Kliest.

SENTIMENT.

T is not the fairest form, that holds

The mildest, purest soul within;
*T is not the richest plant that folds

The sweetest breath of fragrance in:
Then, lady, cast thy pride away,

And chase those rebel thoughts of thine;
The casket may be bright and gay,

Yet all within refuse to shine:
For, should misfortune ever lower,

*T will cloud those charms that dazzle 8o ;
And friends who greet thy fortune’s power,

'Will smile upon its overthrow.
Dawes.
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BacuxLor’s BurToN.  Class 10. Order 2. Redor
Lychnis, dioica. White Field Campion. Flew-

ers in June.

HOPE IN LOVE.

Flora’s choice Buttons of a mingled dye

Is hope—even in the depths of misery.
Browns.

SENTIMENT.

Never forget our loves, but always cling

To the fixed hope that there will be a time

When we can meet unfettered, and be blest

With the full happiness of certain love.
Percival.
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BaLn. Class 14. Order 1.

Melissa, officinglis. 8™ ot present including

y
found in lanes, and along
sides.

mi

SOCIAL INTERCOURSE.

And Balm, that never ceases uttering sweets,
Goes decking the green earth with drapery.
Flora Domestica.

SENTIMENT.

Blessed we sometimes are! and I am now
Happy in quiet feelings; for the tones
Of a most pleasant company of friends
Were in my ear but now, and gentle thoughts
From spirits whose high character I know;
And I retain their influence, as the air
Retains the softness of departed day.

Willis.
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BaLsAMINE., - . (Tonch-me-not.) Class 5. Order.l.
""P‘“"" Stem tall, and much branched. Ttisa
* . native of the East Indies, China, Japein,
. and also of America.
IMPATIENCE.

With fierce distracted eye Impatiens stands,
Swells her pale cheeks, and brandishes her hands;
With rage and hate the astonished grove alarms,
And hurls her infants from her frantic arms.
Darwin.

SENTIMENT.

There are some things I cannot bear,
Some looks which rouse my angry hate,
Some hearts whose love I would not share,
Till eatth and heaven were desolate.
1 cannot bear to be with men
" 'Who only see my weaknesses;
Who know not what I might have been,
But scan my spirit as it is:
And when my heart would gush with feeling
To catch one kind, one sunny look, :
When love would be a leaf of healing,
But scorn a thing I will not brook—
Oh, it is hard to put the heart
Alone and desolate away,
To curl the lip, in pride, and part
With the kind thoughts of yesterday.
*Tis strange they know not that the chill
Cf their own looks hath made me cold;
What though my words fall seldom, still
Their own proud bearing hath controlled
My better feelings. They forget
I have a heart of kindness yet.

30

Willis.
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Bay WheaTH. * Class 9. Orderl. Lauruswhs -

. . . the ancient Latin name of the
Lawrus, Carolinensis. Bay-troe.  There are many spé-
cies of the Laurus. Found most-
ly within the tropics; a few in

the United States.

GLORY.

The laurel only to adorn

The and the poet.
conqueror poel.

SENTIMENT.

Ambition! ambition! I ’ve laughed to scorn
Thy robe and thy gleaming sword; :
1 would follow sooner a woman’s eye,
Or the spell of a gentle word.
But ecome with the glory of human mind,
® And the light of the scholar’s brow,
And my heart shall be taught forgetfulness,
And alone at thy altar bow. illie

ANSWER.

It is wonderful,

That man should hold himself so haughtily,
And talk of an immortal name, and feed
His proud ambition with such daring hopes
As creatures of a more eternal nature

Alone should form.
Percival,
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- Box. "+ Class 21. Order 4. The arborescent. Beg

Buzus grows to the height of 12 or 16 feet. g
* ancients used to clip it into the shape of ‘ani-
mals. Native of Europe and America. The
Dwarf Box never rises higher than three feet.
It is used to divide beds from the walks of
flower-gardens.

CONSTANCY.

Though youth be past, and beauty fled,
The constant heart its pledge redeems,
Like Boz, that guards the flowerless bed,
And brighter from the contrast seems,
Anon.

SENTIMENT

I have won

Thy heart, my gentle girl ! but it hath been
When that soft eye was on me; and the love ¢
I told beneath the evening influence,

Shall be as constant as its gentle star.

Willis.
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Broonz. Class 17. Order 10. A genus of shrubs
Genista. almost entirely. European. 'There  are
three varieties—the yellow, violet, awd

white flowering.

HUMILITY.

When Dan Sol to slope his wheels began

Amid the Broome to bask him on the ground,

Where the wild thyme and chamomile are found-—

There would he linger, till the latent ray

Of lights sat trembling on the welkin bound.
Thomson.

SENTIMENT.

The rose in thy garden this morning that bloomed,

See its leaves are all faded and strewed o’er the plain,

And even the zephyr, whose breath it perfumes,

Seems sighing to say that all beauty is vain.

But there is a favor that cannot deceive,

That all may confide in to whom it is given;

- And there is a ¢ beauly’ no time can bereave,

That perfumes with its fragrance the gardens of

heaven:

’T is the favor Humility earns from on high—

Shown to all who in virtue’s fair pathway 5]&“ move;

°T is the deawuly of Holiness, never to die,

But to blossom forever in bowers above,
: Token for 1828,
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Burrer-cur. Kinc-cup. Clas 13. Order 3. An
o extensive genus of near
Ranunculus, acris species, principally Earo-
pean. Color of the flower
yellow generally ; flowers
from May till August.

RICHES.

Bright flowing King-cups promise future wealth—
T T T ]

. & = &
The goﬁm King-cup shines in the merry month of
ay.
¥ Southey.
SENTIMENT.

¢ Money makes many friends,’ the proverb saith.
Had I the means of winning only one,
I'd deem myself the richest man on earth,

Nor envy even Rothschild’s golden name.
Sees,

ANSWER.

Thinkest thou the man whose mansions hold
The worldling’s pride, the miser’s gold,

Obtains a richer prize
Than he who in his cot, at rest,
Finds heavenly peace a willing guest,
And bears the earnest in his breast

Of treasure in the skies ?

Mrs. Sigourney.
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CaLLA, ZATHIOPICA. glw ‘A-;.O-tmOr'gc‘r ll.of % ::-‘
rum. Jthiopi ive of Cape
4 topreum. Hope. It is a beautiful flow-

er, calyx white as alabaster,
and has a pleasant perfame.

" MAGNIFICENT BEAUTY.

Magnificent Calla, in mantle of milk.
Mrs. Sigourney.

SENTIMENT.

‘When I look

On one so fair, I must believe that Heaven

Sent her in kindness, that our hearts might waken

To their own loveliness, and lift themselves,

By such an adoration, from a dark

And grovellinf world. Such beauty should be wor-
shipped;

And not a thought of weakness or decay

Should mingle with the pure and hallowed dreams

In which it dwells before us.

Percival.

ANSWER.

How idly of the human heart we speak,
Giving it gods of clay.
VWillis.
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CARKATION. Class 10. Qrder 2. Flowers .solitary,
Dianthus 84d by rich culture stamens way be
* wostly changed to petals. Exotie.

PRIDME AND BEAUTY.

And theres the beauteous Carnation stood,
With proud eisdainful eye.
Zephyrus and Flora.

SENTIMENT

She has all

That woul? ensure an angel’s fall;
‘But there ‘s a cool collected look,
As if her pulses beat by book,—

A meaaured tone, a cold reply,

A management of voice and eye,

A calm, possessed, authentic air,
That leaves a doubt of softness there,
Till——look and worship as I may,
My fevered thoughts will pass away.

- Willts.

H N e ! ., AR
LS A S A






FLOBA’S INTERPRETER. 9

CANTERBURY BELL.  (Bell-flower.) Class8. Order

: 1. A vast genus, but mostly
Campanula, medium. indigenous mEmP’O_ Only twe

species found in South Ameriea.
Flowers blue, purple or white.
Monopetalous.

GRATITUDE.

To me there ’s a tone from the blue Bell-flower

‘With her blossoms so fresh when the storm is o’er,

As she thanked the sun for his beams the while,—

That flower has taught me to repay

The friends who have cheered my stormy day,

With a grateful brow and a sunny smile. P
non.

SENTIMENT.

Thou ’rt like a star; for when my way was cheerless and forlorn,
And all was blackness like the sky before a coming storm,

Thy beaming smile and words of love, thy heart of kindness free,
Illam’d my path, then cheered my soul, and bade its sorrows flee.

Thou ’rt like a star—when sad and lone I wander forth to view
The lamps of night, beneath their rays my spirit ’s nerved anew,
And thus I love to gaze on thee, and then I think thou *st power
To mix the cup of joy for me, even in life’s darkest hour.

Thou °rt like a star—whene’er my eye is upward turned to gaze
Upon those orbs, I mark with awe their clear celestial blaze;
And then thou seem’st so pure, so high, so beautifully bright,

I almost feel as if it were an angel met my sight.

Thou ’rt like a star—perchance the proud and haughty pass me by,
And curl the lip; but not to them is bowed my spirit high;

No, not to them ; e’en should they wear earth’s proudest diadem;
« But I would bow before thee now, and kiss thy garment’s hem.
American Ladies’ Magasine.



20 . PLORA’S INTERPRETER.

CARrDINAL’S FLOWER. f{a; 5. lOrde; 1. Flowets
: inali right scarlet. It is & pative
Lobelia, cardinalis. of Rorth America; groming by

the sides of rivers and di
It is a beautiful flower.

DISTINCTION.

Lobelia attired like a queen in her pride.
Mrs. Sigourney.

SENTIMENT.

If this familiar spirit, that communes

With yours this hour—that has the power to search

All things—but its own compass—is a spark

Struck from the burning essence of its God—

If, when these weary organs drop away,

‘We shall forget their uses, and commune

With angels and each other, as the stars

Mingle their light in silence and in love—

‘What is this fleshy fetter of a day,

That we should crown it with immortal flowers?
Willis .



FLORA’S INTERPRETRR. 49

Caronrry.
Silens.

Class 10. Order 8. There are

100 species, extending throughout Eg-
rope, and passing into Barbary, etc.
One of the most splendid species, flow-
ers bright acarlet, is found in Ohio and
Lower Louisiana.

ARTIFICE, OR PRETENDED LOVE.

The fell Silene, and her sisters fair,
Skilled in destruction, spread the viscous snare.

Darwis.
SENTIMENT.

O, I did love her dearly,
And gave her toys and rings,
And thought she meant sincerely,
‘When she took my pretty things:
But her heart has grown as icy
As a fountain in the fall;
And her love, that was so spicy,
It did not last at all.

I gave her once a locket,
t was filled with my own hair,
And she put it in her pocket
With very special care.
But a jeweller has got it—
He offered it to me,
And another, that is not it,
Around her neck I see.

Before the gates of fashion
1 daily bent my knee;
But I sought the shrine of passion,
And found my idol—thee.
‘Though never love intenser
Had bowed a soul before it,—
Thine eye was on the censer,
And not the hand that bore it.

4%

Q. W. Bolass.



-« FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

CEDAR. gVirx'?ia d-:nniper, &r Red (l;og‘ar) Clam
: 0. rder 12. Native of N. r
Juniperus. and the West India Islands, and Japen.

The wood of this tree will resist the attacks
of insects; it is the red cedar so much used
in lead pencils.

THINK OF ME.

The memory of our loves shall be
As changeless as the Cedar tree.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

Look to the east, when the morning is bright,
When the purple is blending with rays of rose-light:
My spirit shall then hold communion with thee,

And thy blush, bright as morning, must whisper of me.

And look to the west, when pavilioned afar,

Sweet love sends her sniile from her own favored star;
And think of our friendship, as pure as star-shine,—
My spirit shall then hold communion with thine.

And at midnight’s deep hour, when the moon is on

1gh,
Should tl?e angel of sleep leave unsealed thy soft eye,
Look forth! the calm radiance is hallowed by love,
And then prayers from true hearts may mingle above.
Mrs. Hale.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 48

CHAMOMILE. Class 18, Order 2. Herbacoousg
. is. nobilis one flower; rays white er w;
’ " gives out a fragrant odor. A genus
of about 35 species, almost excla.

sively indigenous to Europe.

ENERGY IN ADVERSITY.

Like the meek Chamomile, it grew
Luxuriant from the bruise anew.

J. W. Eastburne.

SENTIMENT.

I said to Sorrow’s awful storm,
That beat against my breast,
Rage on—thou mayst destroy this form,
And lay it low at rest;
Yet still, the spirit that now brooks
Thy tempest raging high,
Undaunted, on its fury looks
‘With steadfast eye

I said to Penury’s meagre train,
Come on—your threats I brave,

My last poor life-drop you may drain,
And crush me to the grave;

Yet still, the spirit that endures,
Shall mock your force the while,

And meet each cold, cold grasp of yours

‘With bitter smile.

I said to cold Neglect and Scorn,
Pass on—1I heed you not;

Ye may pursue me till my form
And being are forgot;

Yet still, the spirit which you see
Undaunted by your wiles,

Draws from its own nobility

Its high-born smiles.

Anonymous.



Caina AsrER. Class 19. Order 2--A;-y-t.-
2 : sive us, indigeno Amerioa
dster, Chinensis. o e i he Ching Aster ia the
most beautiful; flowers of almost

every variety cf color.

LOVE OF VARIETY.

And varied as the JAster’s flower,
The charms of beauty bless my eye—
For who would Krize the coming hour,

If only like the hours gone by?
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

The sleepless streams move onward
Through beds of idling lilies,
Chiding the foolish flowers

That watch their mirrored beauty;
So live the thoughtless many,

‘Who throng the halls of fashion.
Dawes.

ANSWER.

0, we hope and we image through life’s busy scenes
Le:Fth of years, and the bliss of enjoying;
But, alas! the dark blight of fell death intervenes,
The flower in its blossom destroying.
New York Mirror.



FLORA’S INTERFRETER. %5

CLEMATIS. (Virgin’s Bower.) Class 18. ©Order 2

A ) A genus of about 30 species, distributed

C Virginica. over the world. Flowers white and pale
blue.

MENTAL BEAUTY.

To later summer’s fragrant breath

Clemalis’ feathery garlands dance,

And graceful there her fillets weaves.
8nith.

SENTIMENT.

Beauty has gone; but yet her mind is stil}
As beautiful as ever; still the play
Of light around her lips has every charm
Of childhood in its freshness.
Percival

ANSWER.

The days of youthful friendship,
‘When heart to heart is lightly bound
In rosy wreaths that bind them round,

More beautiful than strong;

And, even in breaking, scatter flowers,
The rapid growth of sunny hours,
That heal their wounds ere long.

But dearer things than these do lie
‘Wi thin our mortal grasp—and earth
Hath not a moment from our birth,

The cradle to the sod,
Like that, when freed from passion’s sway,
The mind rejects a feebler stay,

And rests its hopes on God.

Mrs. Wells.






FLORA’S INTERPRETER, a8

ConvoLvuLUs. ﬁind Weed.) Class l:dl‘m Order :

CWI O extensive genus, us

Convoloulus. 4 o Furope and India. Flow-
ers white, red and blue.

WORTH SUSTAINED BY AFFECTION.

Flowers, shrinking from the chilly night,

Droop and shut up; but with fair morning’s touch,

Rise on their stems, all open and upright.
Montague.

SENTIMENT.

O! there is one affection which no stain

Of earth can ever darken;—when two find,

The softer and the manlier, that a chain

Of kindred taste has fastened mind to mind;

*T is an attraction from all sense refined;

The good can only know it; ’tis not blind,

As love is unto baseness; its desire

Is but with hands entwined to lift our being higher.
Percival.



48 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

CoOREOPSIS, ARKANSA. Class 19. Order 8. As

se g2 . American genus of about 80
Coreopm hinctoria. species. Flowers in June, and
continues in flower till an

tumn. Flowers yellow.

ALWAYS CHEERFUL.

The Coreopsis, cheerful as the smile
That brightens on the cheek of youth, and sheds
A gladness o’er the aged.

JAnonymous.

SENTIMENT.

The world is bright before thee,
Its summer flowers are thine;
Its calm blue sky is o’er thee,
Thy bosom pleasure’s shrine;
And thine the sunbeam given
To nature’s morning hour,
Pure, warm, as when from heaven
It burst on Eden’s bower.

There is a song of sorrow,
The death-dirge of the gay,
That tells, ere dawn of morrow,
These charms may melt away,
That sun’s bright beam be shaded,
That sky be blue no more,
The summer flowers be faded,
And youth’s warm promise o’er.

Believe it not—though lonely
Thy evening home may be,
‘Though beauty’s bark can only
Float on a summer’s.sea;
Though time thy bloom is stealing,
There ’s still beyond his art
The wild-flower wreath of feeling,
The sunbeam of the heart.
Halt &.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 4

CowsLiP, AMERICAN.,  Class 5. Order 1. A basuti-

: ful flower, yellow and whise,
Dodecatheon, media. May be found from Maine to

Missouri.
WINNING GRACE.

Smiled like a knot of Cowslips on the cliff:
" Blair.

SENTIMENT.

The rose its blushes need not lend,

Nor yet the lily with them blend,
To captivate my eyes:

Give me a cheek the heart. obeys,

And, sweetly mutable, displays
Its feelings as they rise;

Features, where pensive, more than gay,
Save when a risihg smile doth play,
The sober thoughts you see;
Eyes that all soft and tender seem,
And kind affections round them beam,
But most of all on me;

A form, though not of finest mould,

‘Where yet a something you behold
Unconsciously doth please;

Manners all graceful without art,

That to each look and word impart
A modesty and ease.

5

Frisbie,



50 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

Crocus. Class 8. Order 1. One of the earliest spring
Crocus. flowers. Colors purple, yellow and white,.

YOUTHFUL GLADNESS.

Glad as the spring, when the first Crocus comos
To laugh amid the shower.—
' Marvin.

SENTIMENT.

Light to thy path, bright creature! I would charm
Thy being, if I could, that it should be
Ever as now thou dreamest, and flow on,

Thus innocent and beautiful, to heaven.
Willis.



FLORA'S INTERPRETER. .

€ROWN IMPERIAL. Slal:c 6. Ordt:l'l:. Indige
et . ersia and the south o
Fritillaria, imperialis. rope. . Roots bulbons; m"’
white or purplish.

PRIDE OF BIRTH.

Then heed ye not the dazzling gem

That gleams in Fritillaria’s diadem.
Evans.

SENTIMENT.

It did not need that altered look,
Nor that uplifted brow—
1 had not asked thy haughty love,
‘Were I as proud as now.
My love was like a beating heart—
Unbidden and unstayed;
And had I known but half its power,
I had not been betrayed.
Willis.



o FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

CyrrEss. Class 21. Order 16. The'

. genus is not ; CONNBOR
Cypressus, sempervirens. B = 2 i R po; abo
. found in Asia.

DESPAIR.

The Oypress, that darkly shades the grave,
Is sorrow that mourns its bitter lot.

-

Percival.
SENTIMENT

I turn me back, and find a barren waste,
.‘Ilgyless and rayless; a few spots are there,
here briefly it was granted me to taste

The tenderness of youthful love—in air

The charm is broken
Percival.

ANSWER.

——————— The sick soul,
That burns with love’s delusions, ever dreams,
Dreading its losses. It forever makes
A gloomy shadow gather in the skies,
And clouds the day; and, looking far beyond
The glory in its gaze, it sadly sees
Countless privations, and far-coming storms,
Shrinking from what it conjures.

Love is a sorry slave,

And a sad master.
W. G. Simma.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER, of

DarroprL. - Class 6. Order1. Itisa
Narcissus, major cent flower, a native of Spain.
g ¢ a golden yellow.
UNCERTAINTY.

MNarcissus, brilliant as our hopes,
Uncertain as our date.
JAnonymous.

SENTIMENT.

Thou art now in thy morning—and thy youth
Speaks in the leaping blood that rides thy pulse,
And plants its banner on thy cheek and brow.
Young light is in thy eye, and on thy heart;

Thy days are but the dawnings of new hopes,
And thy nights full of beauty! But time—time,
That stern revolver of our warmest dreams,
‘Will mark thy life with passages of grief,
And deal thy portion to thee.
» » * » * * .
I have seen change—though youth is on my brow,
I have seen change. I ’ve trod the glittering way
Of the loud throng—and lived in lighted halls;
Fate too has called me to another scene,
And time has brought its trial. I have passed
To life’s extremest quiet, and laid down
In thankfulness of spirit, that my heart
Found joy in that sweet silence. I have said,
Let the world heave on in its ocean-noise,
I ask but friends and home—and if to these
Heaven add the boon of love, my lot is full,
And rapture yct may light my pilgrimage.

5 Grenville Alellen.



™ FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

DanLia. Class 19. Order 2. A genus only indigemsus
Dahlia. to South America, but cultivated in E

Flowers nearly as large as the China aster.

ELEGANCE AND DIGNITY.

In queenly elegance the Dahlia stands,

And waves her coronet.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

. Thy beauty is as undenied
As the beauty of a star;
And thy heart beats just as equally,
Whate’er thy praises are;
And so long without a parallel
Thy loveliness hath shone,
That, followed like the tided moon,

Thou movest as calmly on.
Willis.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. o

PDarsy. Class 19. Order2. Alovely little flower, com-
Bellis. m:‘l: in Europe. Flowers early, colors blue and
e.

BEAUTY AND INNOCENCE.

The Daisy scattered on each mead and downe,

A golden tuft within a silver crown;

Faire fell that dainty flower! and may there be

No shepherd graced that doth not honor thee.
Browne.

SENTIMENT.

The star that gems life’s morning sky,
Smile sweetly o’er thee now;

And flowers around thy pathway lie,
And roses crown thy brow—

That shed their delicate perfume

’Mid ringlets trembling like a plume;

‘While a deep witchery, soft and bright,

Is floating in those eyes of light.

Pure and undimmed, thy angel smile
Is mirrored on my dreams,

Like evening’s sunset girded isle
Upon her shadowed streams:

And o’er my thoughts thy vision floats,

Like melody of spring-bird notes,

‘When the blue halcyon gently laves

His plumage in the flashing waves.

I cannot gaze on aught that wears

The beauty of the skies,
Or aught that in life’s valley bears

The hues of paradise; )
I cannot look upon a star,
Or cloud that seems a seraph’s car,
Or any form of purity—
-Unmingled with a dream of thee.

P. Benjamin.






FLORA’S INTERPRETER 5

. Daw PranT. (Fig. Marygold.) Olas12. Or-

. der 6. Native of Greece and the
Mm’”bryamhemum' East. Flowers a rich reddish pur-

ple; it differs from the Ice-
in having less of the frosted ap-

pearance.

SERENADE.

And winking Mary-buds begin
To ope their golden eyes:
‘With every pretty thing that bin,
My lady sweet, arise!
Arise, arise!

Shalkspeare.
SENTIMENT.

Innocent dreams be thine! thy heart sends up
Its thoughts of purity, like pearly bells,
Rising in crystal fountains. Would I were
A sound, that I might steal upon thy dreams,
And, like the breathing of my flute, distil
Sweetly upon thy senses.
- * * » - =
The night above thee broodeth,
Hushed and deep;
But no dark thought intrudeth
On the sleep
‘Which folds thy senses now:
Gentle spirits float around thee,
Gentle rest hath softly bound thee,

For pure art thou.
Wilks,






FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 50

ELpER. Clac;: 5. Orn:enrd 3. I'ndi;e;l:u to Amer-

. ica, Europe India. Flowers milk-

Sambucus, niger. L R s dark parple, modicinal,
and so are the leaves and bark.

COMPASSION.

The healing Elder, like compassion mild,
Lifts her meek flowers amid the pathless wild.
: Anon.

SENTIMENT.

The fields for thee have no mcdicinal leaf,
Nor the vexed ore a mineral of power;
And they who loved thee wait in anxious grief—
* * * * * *
Death should come
Gently to one of gentle mould, like thee,
As light winds, wandering through groves of bloom,
Detach the delicate blossoms from the tree.
Close thy sweet eyes calmly and without pain,
And we will trust in Gud to see thee yet again.

Bryant.

ANSWER.

My hour has come, I lay me down,
ith the dark grave in view;
And, hoping for a heavenly crown,
I bid the world adieu.

* * * * *
I dreamed of tortures in death’s hour,
Of fevered brain and limb,

And of unearthly forms that lower,
‘When the eye waxes dim.,
My dreams in death have other moulds,
Forms beautiful and bright
" Are with me.—

Jones.



Fir.

FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

(Balm of Gllead.) Cl;n 21. Order 16.
A genus consisting of near 40 lp'd-
America, Bar-

Pinus, GMEB-  found in Europe, North

bary, India and China.

TIME.

And Fir, from which the wand of Time is framed.

Jnon.

SENTIMENT.

When summer’s sunny hues adorn
Sky, forest, hill and meadow,
The foliage of the evergreen
In contrast seems a shadow.

But when the tints of autumn have
Their sober reign asserted,

The landscape that cold shadow shows
Into a light converted.

Thus thoughts that frown upon our mirth
‘Will smile upon our sorrow,
And many dark fears of to-day

May be bright hopes to-morrow.
Pinckney.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. (-]

FLOWER OF AN HOUR. Class Lg.h ﬂo»-m._ A tropical

biscus, tri genus, y found in Ameriea

Hy y frionum. and India. The flowers of some
are splendid.

DELICATE BEAUTY.

Why art thou doomed, sweet flower ?

Is it because thy beauty is too bright,
Thou hast but one short hour

To spread thy fair leaves to the enamored light?
*T' is thus the loved and loveliest first decay—

But their remembrance may not pass away.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

The lily may die on thy cheek,
With freshness no longer adorning;
The rose that envelopes its whiteness may seek
To take back her mantle of morning;
Yet still will Love’s tenderness beam from thine eye,
And ask for that homage no heart can deny.

Thy dark hair may blgnch where it bends
ver eyes of cerulean hue,
That melt with the softness the summer-noon lends
To mellow her pathway of blue;
Yet long will the smile that illumines thy brow

Live on, as it lives in thy loveliness now.
Dawes.

ANSWER.

The spirit hath a chord that clings
To lights that fade and waste;
And places trust in fragile things,
That should on God be placed.
Mrs. L. P. Smilh.



84 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

FrowerING REED. (Cane.) Class 1. Order 1.

YA Found in the southern States.
Canna augmufaha' The canna of Jussien has splen-

did flowers; grows chiefly within
the tropics.

CONFIDENCE IN HEAVEN.

First the tall Canna lifts his curled brow
Erect to heaven.
Darwin.

SENTIMENT.
The recollection of one upward hour
Hath more in it to tranquillize and cheer
The darkness of despondency, than years
Of gayety and pleasure.
Percival.

ANSWER.

They waken,

Such thoughts as these, an energy,
A spirit that will not be shaken

Till frail mortality shall die.
They make man nobler than his race,

And give expansion, strength, to thought:
The tears that start leave not a trace,

For they are fragrant tears, and fraught
With soothing power; they heal and bless

Thy spirit in its loneliness.

Willis.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER, &5

ForeeT-ME-NOT. Class 5. Order 1. A species of
Viola cucula the Violet common to Ameries.
* Color blue.

TRUE LOVE.

And faith, that a thousand ills can brave,
Speaks in thy blue leaves, ¢ Forget-me-not.’
Percival.

SENTIMENT.

‘Where flows the fountain silently,
It blooms a lovely flower,
Blue as the beauty of the sky;
It speaks like kind fidelity,
hrough fortune’s sun and shower,
¢ Forget-me-not.’

*T is like thy starry eyes, more bright
Than evening’s proudest star;
. Like purity’s own halo light,
It seems to smile upon thy sight,
And says to thee from far—
¢ Forget-me-not.’

Each dew-drop on its morning leaves
Is eloquent as tears,
That whisper, when young passion grieves
For one beloved afar, and weaves
His dream of hopes and fears—
¢ Forget-me-not.’

c*



o8 FLORA’S INTERPRETER:

Fox-GLOVE. Class14. Order 2. A nstive of Ewrope.

Digitalis. Flowers crimson purple; sometimed

white or yellow.

INSINCERITY.

The hollow Foz-glove nods beneath.
. Swmitk.

SENTIMENT.

The Lady to her Lover:

Thon art fickle as the sea, thon art wandering as the wind,

And the restless, ever-mounting flame is not more hard to bind.

If the tears I shed were tongues, yet all too few would be

To tell of all the treachery that thou hast shown to me.

But it wearies me, mine enemy, that I must weep, and bear

What fills thy heart with triumph, and fills my own with care.

>T was the doubt that thou wert false, that wrung my heart with

pain;

But now I know thy perfidy, I shall be well again:

I would proclaim thee as thou art, but every maiden knows

That she who chides her lover, forgives him ere he goes.
Bryant.



‘FLORA’S INTERPRETER. [}

GERANIUM. Class 16. Order 7. A very extensive ge»

: nus, principally European, but found in Ameéd
Pelagorium. 5 A ics The Aftican species i much
the most beautiful and most cultivated.

GENTILITY.

And genteel Geranium,
With a leaf for all who come.
Hunt.

The characteristic of true gentility is the talent to
discern the feelings of those around us, and the fact
to please each one by appropriate attentions. As
the Geranium offers so large a variety of species to

ratify every taste, it is appropriately called genteel.

%shall give the interpretations which have been
affixed to a few of the species: the authority by
which these have been bestowed, must be in the
general application of the one quoted above.



68 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

GERANIUM, NUTMEG. The class and order baing in all

Ay 1 the wrme, voetiion &
P. Odoratissimum. sy "P":";:":;‘.w v

:t:'r]m which I shall notice. In
this species the pedules are sub-
5-flowered; leaves round and
very soft.

AN EXPECTED MEETING.

SENTIMENT.

O! now’s the hour, when air is sweet,
And birds are all in tune,
To.seek with me the cool retreat
In bright and merry June;
‘When every rose-bush has a nest,
And every thorn a flower,
And every thing on earth is blest
This sweet and holy hour.
And we will wander far away
Along the flowery vale,
Where winds the brook its sparkling play,
And freshly blows the gale.
Percival.



FLORA'S INTERPRETER, 0 -

GERANIUM, SCARLET.  Umbelsmany-flowered; loaves
) resiform.  Flowess

: round — )
P. Inquinans. rotlet.
CONSOLATION. -
» . - » - * & & »
* * * - * * * - »
SENTIMENT.

Why shouldst thou weep? Around thee glows
The purple light of youth,
And all thy looks the calm disclose
Of innocence and truth. .
Nay, weep not while thy sun shines bright,
And cloudless is thy day,
‘Whilst past and present joys unite
To cheer thee on thy way;
‘While fond companions round thee move,
To youth and nature true,
And friends whose looks of anxious love
Thy every step pursue.
Common-Place Book of Poetry.

ANSWER.

The hue of death is cast o’er every thing;
And vanily is marked on all I see!
On all? Oh no! one blessed sign appears!

If Heaven will take
A heart that earth has crushed, form it anew,
And light it from on high, I offer mine,
Not without shame that all things else were tried,
Before the only balm,

H. F. Gowld.



70 FLORA’S INTERFRETER.

GERANIUM, OAK.  Umbels sub-many-flowsred. Flows-
P. Quercifolium. o pele blue.

TRUE FRIENDSHIP.

SENTIMENT.

‘When thou art near,
The sw;etelx:t Jjoys still sweet%r seem,
The brightest hopes more bright appear
And life is all one happy dream, ’
When thou art near.
Robert Sweney.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 71

Geranod, MourriNG.  Umbels simple; leaves rough-

P. Tyiste haired, pinnate. Flowers dark
‘ ° green.
DESPONDENCY.
e & - » » * - » »
P » ™ ™ * » - .
SENTIMENT.

Sorrow treads heavily, and leaves behind

A deep impression, ¢’en when she departs:
‘While joy trips by with steps light as the wind,
Aunid scarcely leaves a trace upon our hearts
Of her faint foot-falls: only this is sure,

In this world nought, save misery, can endure.

Mrs. Embury.

ANSWER.

Lone Minstrel of the pensive lyre,
O! Jet not grief attune thy lay;
For sadness blights each holier fire,
And scatters gloom o’er all thy way.
Then, Minstrel, when thy heart 1s sad,
Betake thee to the flowery field,
‘Where beauty walks in young spring clad,
- And hope and joy their influence yield,
Then tell me, is there nought that clteers
Amid these pure and lovely things?
No solace in this vale of tears,
From which some little comfort springs?
Miss Stella Phelps.

~LANE LIBRARY, STANFORD WRMNE



12 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

GERANIUM, RosE. }Tmbeh many-flowered, stem dif-

. use. Flowers roso-scented, and
P. Camtam'"- colored. '
PREFERENCE.
LA I I L D D I
s % ¥ = s * = s =
SENTIMENT.

I have cherished
A love for one whose beauty would have charmed
In Athens. And I know what ’tis to love
A spiritual beauty, and behind the foil
Of an unblemished loveliness, still find
Charms of a higher order, and a power
Deeper and more resistless. Had I found
Such thoughts and feelings, such a clear deep stream
Of mind in one whom vulvar men had thrown
As a dull pebble from thcm I had loved
Not with a love less fond, nor with a flame
Of less devotion,

Percival.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. B

GERANIUM, LEMON.  Umbels about 5-flowered, lesves

P. Acerifolium. S-lobed, palmate, serrate. Flow-

TRANQUILLITY OF MIND.

SENTIMENT.

There is a gentle element, and man

May breathe it with a calm unruffled soul,
And drink its living waters, till his heart
Is pure,—and this is human happiness.

" Go abroad
Upon the paths of nature, and when all
Its voices whisper, and its silent things
Are breathing the deep beauty of the world,
Kneel at its simple altar, and the God,
Who hath the living waters, shall be there.

Willis.



4 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

GERANIUNM, Ivy.
P. Peltatum.

BRIDAL FAVOR.

SENTIMENT.

I saw two clouds at morning
Tinged with the rising sun,

And in the dawn they floated on,
And mingled into one:

I thought that morning cloud was blest,
It moved so sweetly to the west.

I saw two summer currents
Flow smoothly to their meeting,

And join their course with silent force,
In peace each other greeting.

Calm was their course through banks of green,
While dimpling eddies played between.

Such be your gentle motion,
Till life’s last pulse shall beat;

Like summer’s beam and summer’s stream,
Float on in joy to meet

A calmer sea, where storimns shall cease—

A purer sky, where all is peace.
i ¥ P Brainard.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 5

GERANIUM, SILVER-LEAVED.  The beautiful leaf of

2f 7 this species is much
P. Argentifolium. admived, -
RECALL. R
* * »- - » * E 2
* = » * * * * * e
_ SENTIMENT,

My heart is with its early dream;
And vainly love’s soft power
Would seek to charm that heart anew
In some unguarded hour;
I would not that the worldly ones
Should hear my frequent sigh;
The deer that bears its death-wound, turns

In loneliness to die.
Mrs. Embury.

ANSWER.

I come, I come! Why should I rove
A dreary world like this,

‘When a voice beloved recalls me back,
To share life’s all of bliss?

I come, I come! like the weary bird,
At eve to its sheltered nest;

Like the pilgrim from afar, I come

To a blessed shrine of rest.
JAnon.

PA SRR
-3 e
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76 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

GILLY-FLOWER. Class 15. Order 2. Found it

: America, Eurepe, and the
Chefranthus, incanus. colder parts of Asia and Africa.

Flowers bright red, purple, or
white.

SHE IS FAIR.

Fair as the Gilly-flower of garden’s sweet.
Gay.

SENTIMENT.

Why was the sense of beauty lent to man,—
The feeling of fine forms, the taste of soul,
That speaks from eye and lig, and thus will fan

Love in the yo beholder
young Percival.

ANSWER.

Oh! it is worse than mockery
To list the flatterer’s tone,

To lend a ready ear to thoughts
The cheek must blush to own—

To hear the red lip-whispered of,
And the flowing curl and eye

Made constant themes of eulogy,
Extravagant and high,—

And the charm of person worshipped,
In a homage offered not

To the perfect charm of virtue,

And the majesty of thought
J. G, Whiltier.



FPLORA’S INTERFPRETER. k¥

GoLbEN Rob. Class 19. Order 2. The iolidago
idag: : is almost exclusively a North Amer-
Solidago Speciosa. ican genus. Flowers bright yellow.

Found in all the States.

ENCOURAGEMENT.

The Golden Rod, that blossoms in the wild,
‘Whispers a tale of Hope to Fancy’s child.

Anon.

SENTIMENT.

We met, and we drank from the crystalline well,

That flows from the fountains of science above;

On the beauties of thought we would silently dwell,

Till we looked—though we never were talking of love.
Percival.

ANSWER.

I could not bid those visions spring

Less frequently;
For each wi]d phantom which they bring,
Moving along on fancy’s wing,

But pictures thee.
JAtlantic Souvenir, 1882,

T
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GRrAPE, WiLD.  Class 5. Order 1. North America has
Vitis, vzm:fcra. many species of wild grape, though the

vinifera is not indigenous. Flowers nu-
merous, small, green and fragrant.

MIRTH.

Let dimpled Mirth his temples twine
‘With tendrils of the laughing Vine.

SENTIMENT.

I heard the gushing of thy voice,
Thy laugh of huppy mirth—
A bright fount in a pleasant place,
To cheer the shaged earth, :
I caught the glancing of thine eye, i
Its gleam of young delight—
A sunbeam on a dewy bank,
Each floweret’s eye to light.
And all the poet’s spell can give
Is in this simple prayer,
That no chill wind of sorrow come
To ice the fountain there.
That no dark cloud of grief may rise
The pleasant glance to shade;
But that pure stream of joy gush on,
That sun-gleam never fade.
Miller.



PLORA’S INTERPRETER 7

GRass. Clast 8“ Order 2. There are more than 309

'y lpecles Grasses. They constitute according

Gramina. to Lionwus, about a sixth part of all the vegeta-
bles on the globe.

SUBMISSION.

Grass, according to Herodotus, was the symbol of
submission, because the ancient nations of the West,
to show that they confessed themselves overcome,
gathered grass, and presented it to the conqueror.

(See note to Book 4, Melpomene.)

SENTIMENT.

O, when affliction’s friendly screen

Shuts out life’s vain illusive scene—

When thus she seals our weary eyes

To all its glittering vanities,

A gleam of heavenly light will pour

Our dark despairing spirits o’er,

And Faith, with meek, submissive eye,

Far glancing through eternity,

Sees where the heavenly mansions rise,

Of her bright home beyond the skies;

Whose golden fanes sublimely tower

High o’er the clouds that round us lower.

Then welcome sorrow’s shrouding shade;

Fade—scenes of earthly splendor, fade!

And leave me to the dawning ray,

Which brightens till the ‘perfect day.’
American Ladies’ Magazine, Vol. I



80 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

HAREBELL. C'I:;cdc 5. (I):rder 1 m‘:
ifols mostly in Europe; a
Campanula, rotundifolia. spocios in Americs Flow.
ers blue and nodding.
GRIEF.

The Harebell—as if with grief depressed,
Bowing her fragrance.
Gisborne.

SENTIMENT.

Yet thou, didst thou but know my fate,
Wouldst melt, my tears to see;
And I, methinks, would weep the less,

Wouldst thou but weep with me.
Percival.

ANSWER.

Alas, for earthly joy, and hope, and love,
Thus stricken down, e’en in their holiest hour!
What deep, heart-wringing anguish must they prove,
‘Who live to weep the blasted tree or flower.
Oh, wo, deep wo to earthly love’s fond trust,
When all it once has worshipped lies in dust!
Mrs. Embury.
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HawrHoORN. Class 12, Order2. Principally a North
Crategus American genus, but found in E
* the Levant, and India. Flowers

HOPE.

And Hawthorn’s early blooms appear,
Like youthful hope upon life’s year.
Drayton.

SENTIMENT.

Gay was the love of paradise he drew
And pictured in his fancy; he did dwell
Upon it till it had a life; he threw
A tint of heaven athwart it—who can tell
The yearnings of his heart, the eharm, the spell,
That bound him to that vision?
: Percival.

ANSWER.

Hidden, and deep, and nevet dry,—
Or flowing, or at rest,

A living spring of hope doth lie
In every human breast.

All else may fail that soothes the heart,—
All, save that fount alone;

With that and life at once we part,

For life and hope are one.
' Mrs. Wells.
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82 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

HEeart’s EAsE. Class5. Order 1. 'The genus Viola

. is almost equally divided between
Viola, tricolor. Europe and North America. Flowers
blue, purple, white, and every variety
of color.

LOVE IN IDLENESS.

This flower (as Nature’s poet sweetly sings)
W as once milk-white, and Heart’s Ease was its name,
Till wanton Cupid poised his roseate wings,
A vestal’s sacred bosom to inflame.
Heart’s Ease no more the wandering shepherd found;
No more the Nymphs its snowy form possess;
Its white now changed to purple by Love’s wound—
Heart’s Ease no more, *t1s ¢ Love in Idleness.’

Mrs. R. B. Sheridan.

SENTIMENT.

Aswelook back through life in our moments of sadness,
How few, and how briefare its gleamings of gladness;
Yet we find, midst the gleam that our pathway o’er-
shaded,

A few spots of sunshine,—a few flowers unfaded:—
And memory still hoards, as her richest of treasures,
Some moments of rapture ,—some exquisite pleasures.
One hour of such bliss is a life ere it closes,

~ "T'is one drop of fragrance from thousands of roses.

Wetmore.
ANSWER.

They tell me the vision of bliss that is glinting,
My heart’s star of promise in gloom will decline,
And the fair scene that Fancy, the fairy, is tinting,
Will lose all its sunny glow ere it is mine,

O, if Love and Life be but a fairy illusion,
And the cold future bright but in Fancy’s young eye,
Still, let me live in the dreamy delusion,
And, true and unchanging, hope on till I die.
Mrs. Osgood.
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HEeLioTROPE. (Tumnsol.) Class 5. fou’;:fl” L So'l'hi-mll
: : genus is principally fo in
Iklwtroﬂ um. America, a few in the south of Europe,
and in India. Flowers white, or faint
purple color.. Turns towards the sun.

DEVOTION.

Still the loved object the fond leaves pursue;

Still move their root the morning sun to view;

And in the Heliolrope the Nymph is true,
Eusden’s Ovid.

SENTIMENT.

‘When other friends are round thee,
And other hearts are thine;
‘When other bays have crowned thee,
More fresh and green than mine;—
Then think how sad and lonely
This wretched heart will be;
Which, while it beats—beats only,
Beloved one! for thee.

Yet do not think I doubt thee;
I know thy truth remains;
I would not live without thee,
For all the world contains.
Thou art the star that guides me
Along life’s troubled sea;—
Whatever fate betides me,
This heart still turns to thee.
G. P. Morris,



84 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

HELLEBORE. Class 13. Order 18. Found in the

. south of Europe principally. The
Helleborus, niger. species Molpfus, native of North
America. Flowers greenish.

CALUMNY.

—— By the witches’ tower,
Where Hellsbore and Hemlock seem to weave
Round its dark vaults a melancholy bower.

Campbell.

SENTIMENT.

Curse the tongue
Whence slanderous rumor, like the adder’s drop,
Distils her venom, withering friendship’s faith,
Turning love’s favor.
Hillhouse.
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HoLry. Class 4. Order 4. A beautiful evergreen tree,
Ilex found in Europe, Japan, Ameriea, etc. It has
¢ shining, prickly leaves near the ground; smooth
high ones; white flowers, and berries scarlet

color.

DOMESTIC HAPPINESS.

Gentle at home, amid my friends, 1°d be,
Like the high leaves upon the Holly tree.

. Southey.
SENTIMENT.

Oh! could I one dear being find,
And were her fate to mine but joined
By Hymen’s silken tie,
To her myself, my all 1°d give,
For her alone delighted live,
For her consent to die.

Should gathering clouds our sky deform,
My arms should shield her from the storm;
And were its fury hurled,
My bosom to its bolts I°d bare,
In her defence undaunted dare
Defy the opposing world.

Together should our prayers ascend,
Together humbly would we bend,
To praise the Almighty’s name; ®
And when I saw her kindling eye
Beam upward to her native sky,
My soul should catch the flame.

Thus nothing should our hearts divide,
" But on our years serenely glide,
And all to love be given;
And, when life’s little scene was o’er,
We ’d part, to meet and part no more,
But live and love in heaven.
Frisbie.
8



86 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

HoLLY-HOCK. Class 16. Order 13. A native of China,

Africa, Madras, and Siberia. Flowers
Aicea, rosea. a variety of colors; single and double
flowers.

AMBITION.

Aspiring Alcea emulates the rose.
. Evans.

SENTIMENT.

Would I were in some lonely desert born,
And ’neath the sordid roof my being drew;
Were nursed by poverty the most forlorn,
And ne’er one ray of hope or pleasure knew;
Then had my soul been never taught to rise,
Then had I never dreamed of power or fame;
. No pictured scene of bliss deceived my eyes,
Nor glory lighted in my breast its flame.

Percival.
ANSWER.

Yet, press on!
For it shall make you mighty among men;
And from the eyrie of your eagle thought,
Ye shall look down on monarchs. Oh! press on!
For the high ones and powerful shall come
To do you xeverence; and the beautiful
Will know the purer language of your soul,
And read it like a talisman of love.
Press on! for it is godlike to unloose
The spirit, and forget yourself in thought;
Bending a pinion for the deeper sky,
And, in the very fetters of your flesh,
Mating with the pure essences of heaven.
Press on! for in the grave there is no work,
And no device.—Press on! while yet ye may.
Willis
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HoxEsTY. (Satin Flower.) Class 15. Order 1.

: An European genus, of two species
Lunaria, annua. only. Flowers crimson, lilac, and

whitish.
FASCINATION.

Enchanting Lunaria here lies,
In sorceries excelling.

Drayton.

SENTIMENT.

She ’s beautiful!'—Her raven curls

Have broken hearts in envious girls;—
And then they sleep in contrast so,

Like raven feathers upon snow,

And bathe her neck—and shade the bright
Dark eye from which they catch the light,
As if their graceful loops were made

To keep that gle-ious eye in shade,

And holier make its tranquil spell,

Like waters in a shaded well.

She ’s noble—noble, one to keep
Embalmed for dreams of fevered sleep.
An eye for nature—taste refined,
Perception swift—and balanced mind,—
And, more than all, a gift of thought

To such a spirit fineness wrought,

That on my ear her language fell

As if each word dissolved a spell.
Willss.



88 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

HoNeY FLoOWER. Class 14. Order 1. Indigenous,to

: the Cape of Good Hope. Only
.Mehanthus. three species. Flowers yellow,
pink, and chocolate. Nectarious.

MY LOVE IS SWEE1 AND SECRET.

Melianthus with its nectar store,
Hoarded for those who shall deserve the dower.
JAnon.

SENTIMENT.

I found thee yet a modest flower,
An infant of the spring,
Unheeded in the rosy crowd
Of beauty, blossoming.
And little didst thou think how clear
Thy spirit round me shone,
To light the inward joy of hope
My tongue could never own.
Dawes.

ANSWER.

But they say that the garland affection is wreathing
Will fade ere the morrow has wakened its bloom;
They say the wild blossoms where young Hope is breathing,
Their beauty, their fragrance, is all for the tomb.
Mrs. Osgood.
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Honeysuckre, CoraL. Class5. Order 1. Found

: : in Europe and the East
Lonicera, sempervirens. Indies. The Wild Honey-

suckle is a splendid North
American genus. Flow-
ers white, red, scarlet and
yellow.

FIDELITY.

The Honeysuckle flower I give to thee,

And love 1t for my sake, my own Cyane ;

It hangs upon the stem it loves, as thou

Hast clung to me in every joy and sorrow.
Cornwall.

SENTIMENT.

I loved thee—not because thy brow

‘Was bright and beautiful as day,

Nor that on thy sweet lip the glow

Was joyous as yon sunny ray.

No : though I saw thee fairest far,

The sun that hid each meaner star,

Yet ’t was not this that taught me first

The love that silent tears have nursed.

And now could ever beauty wane,

Till not one noble trace remain ;

Could genius sink in dull decay,

And wisdom cease to lend her ray :

Should all that I have worshippeg: change,

Even this could not my heart estrange ;

Thou still wouldst be the first, the first

That taught the love sad tears have nursed.
Mrs. Embury.

8*



0 FLORA’S INTERFRETER.

HoneysuckLE, WILD. Class 5. Order 1. Thie

L, species, 80 much esteemned
dzalea, procumbens. ﬁ]:: the beanty and fragrance

of its flower, exists chiefly
in North America. Flowers
yellow, red, and scarlet.

INCONSTANCY.

Inconstant Honeysuckle, wherefore rove
With gadding stem about my bower?

Carew.
SENTIMENT.

My love was centred all in thee;

Wish thought of thee my every hope was blended;
But, as the shadows flit along the sea,

My dreams have vanished, and my vision ended:
"And when thy lover leads thee to the altar,
My cheek shall never blanch, nor my voice falter.

Farewell! my lip may wear a careless smile—
. -My words may breathe the very soul of lightness;
But the touched heart must deeply feel the while,
That life has lost a portion of its brightness:
And woman’s love shall never be a chain
To bind me to its nothingness again.
' Sarglcnt.

ANSWER.

Life hath as many farewells,
As it hath sunny hours;
And over some are scattered thorns,
And over others, flowers.
Mrs. L. P. Smith
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OUSTONIA. (American Daisy.) Class 4. Order 1.
%mm Found chieﬂylzny the United States.
* delicate and pretty plant. Flowers
blue. Grows on a naked, slender foot-
stalk, only a few inches in height.

CONTENT.

Sweet flower, thou tellest how hearts
As pure and tender as thy leaf—as low
And humble as thy stem, will surely know
The joy that peace imparts.
Percival

SENTIMENT.

Blest are the pure and simple hearts,
Unconsciously refined,

By the free gifts that Heaven imparts
Through nature to the mind;

Not all the pleasures wealth can buy

Equal their happy destiny.

[ Z

For them the spring unfolds her flowers,
For them the summer glows;
And autumn’s gold and purple bowers,
And winter’s stainless snows
Come gifted with a charm to them,
Richer than monarch’s diadem.
Mrs. Wells.

ANSWER.

Happy the life, that in a peaceful stream,
Obscure, unnoticed through the vale has flowed;
The heart that ne’er was charmed by fortune’s glecam

Is ever sweet contentment’s blest abode.
Percival.



o2 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

HyaciNTH, BLUE.  Class6. Order 1. AnEuropesa

: genus, but cultivated in our
Hmﬂ’“‘s' dens, ’ Flowers bell-form. o

CONSTANCY.

The Hyacinth’s for constancy,
‘Wi’ its unchanging blue.
Burns.

SENTIMENT.

‘Woman ! blest partner of our joys and woes |
Even in the darkest hour of earthly ill,
Untarnished yet thy fond affection glows,
Throbs with each pulse, and beats with every thrill !
Bright o’er the wasted scene thou hoverest still,
Angel of comfort to the failing scul ;
Undaunted by the tempest, wild and chill,
That pours its restless and disastrous roll

O’er all that blooms below, with sad and hollow howl,

‘When sorrow rends the heart, when feverish pain
‘Wrrings the hot drops of anguish from the brow,
To soothe the soul, to cool the burning brain,
O! who so welcome and so prompt as thou ?
The battle’s hurried scene and angry glow,—
The death-encircled pillow of distress,—
The lonely moments of secluded wo—
Alike thy care and constancy confess,

Alike thy pitying hand, and fearless friendship bless,

Yamoyden.
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Hracinta, PURPLE. Class 5. Order 1, Corol an-

: gular, cylindric, at the summit
Hyacinthus, comosus. Eierile, long peduncies.
SORROW.

A Hyacinth lifted its purple bell

From the slender leaves around it;

It curved its cup in a flowing swell,

And a starry circle crowned it;

The deep blue tincture that robed it scemed
The gloomiest garb of sorrow,

As if on its eye no brightness beamed,

And it never in clearer moments dreamed

Of a fair and calm to-morrow.
Percival.

SENTIMENT.

‘When the cold breath of sorrow is sweeping
O’er the chords of the youthful heart,
And the earnest eye, dimmed with strange weeping,
Sees the visions of fancy depart;
When the bloom of young feeling is dying,
And the heart throbs with passion’s fierce strife,
When our sad days are wasted in sighing,
‘Who then can find sweetness in life?
Mrs. Embury.

ANSWER.

That heart, methinks,
Were of strange mould, which kept no cherished print
Of earlier, happier times, when life was fresh,
And love and innocence made holyday:
Or, that owned
No transient sadness, when a dream, a glimpse
Of fancy touched past joys. o
S : Hillhouse,



94 FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

HyYDpRANGEA. Class 10. Order 2. An Amed-

e can genus, with the exception of
Hydrangea’ hortensis. one specie:s, the hortensis, found

m India. Flowers rose color—
sometimes blue. It has many
abortive flowers.

HEARTLESSNESS.

If thou canst search Hydrangea’s flowers,
And note which first decay,
Then mayst thou judge the hollow smiles
That flatter to betray.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

Maiden go! if thou lrast lost

All that made thee once so dear,

Let not now our parting cost

Thee a sigh, or me a tear:

Go with Fashion’s heartless train;—
Go where Wealth and pleasure wait;—
Seek them all, nor seek in vain;—

Go, and leave me to my fate.

Maiden go!—a saddened brow

Haply serves but to conceal:

Tears, methinks, are idle now,—

Waste them not, unless you feel

If your bosom is too cold

Still to prize a loyal heart,—

If you value sullen gold

More than love, °t is best we part:

Go!—and when your heart has learned

How love flies the courtly door,

Learn that true affections spurned,

Droop to death, and bloom no more
New England Magazine, Vol. 1L
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Ice PranT. Class 12. Order 5. An Eu-
ropean genus, found chiefly in
M“em'{ryaﬂhcmum’ Greece.  Flowers of a pale rose
crystallinum. color.
AN OLD BEAU.

With pellucid studs the Ice-Flower gems
His rimy foliage, and his candied stems.
Darwin.

SENTIMENT.

Last days of my youth! ye are come, ye are come,
And the tints of life’s morning will soon fade away;
I once vainly fancied my cheek’s purple bloom,
Immortal as angels, would never decay;

Nor can I believe the cold words of my tongue,
When it falters that I am no more to be young.

No wonder! for who could unmoved bid adieu
To love’s kindling raptures warm youth only knows;
And, on the world’s dim awful threshold to view
The opening scenes of his joys or his woes,
Who gazes—nor sighs, with a heart decply wrung—
Why can we not always be blooming and young?

J. H. Nichols.

ANSWER.

Yes, the summer of life passes swiftly away,

Soon the winter of age sheds its snow on the heart;

But the warm sun of friendship that gilded youth’s day

Shall still through the dark clouds a soft ray impart.
(Atlantic Souvenir.) Allston Gibbs.
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Iris. (Flov;or g:_ LuceA.z %rder s. Claa:ul]‘
: . Found in Africa, Asia, Europe, and Nei
Fris, cristata. America. I-‘lov,ren of various colors.

MY COMPLIMENTS.

The various Jris Juno sends with haste.
Ovid.

SENTIMENT.

I send this flower to one made up
Of loveliness alone;

A woman of her gentle sex
The seeming paragon;

To whom the better elements
And kindly stars have given

A form so-fair, that, like the air,
*T is less of earth than heaven.

Affections are as thoughts to her,
The measure of her hours;
Her feelings have the fragrancy,
The freshness of youpg flowers.—
O would that on the earth there moved
Others of such a frame,
That life might be all poetry,
And weariness a name.
E. C. Pinckney.



Ivy.
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Class 5. Order 1. The Ivy is found in all

Hedera. countries, but the Hedera heliz is the common

European Ivy. Flowers green; berries globular
and black, ’ &

WEDDED LOVE.

Yes, woman’s love ’s a holy light,
And when 't is kindled, ne’er can die;
It lives, though treachery and slight
To quench its constancy may try;
Like Jvy, where to cling °t is seen,
It wears an everlasting green.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

The Ivy round some lofty pile
Its twining tendril flings;

Though fled from thence be pleasure’s smile,
It yet the fonder clings;

As lonelier still becomes the place,

The warmer is its fond embrace,
More firm its verdant rings;

As if it loved its shade to rear

O’er one devoted to despair.

Thus shall my bosom cling to thine,
Unchanged by gliding years;
Through Fortune’s rise, or her decline,
In sunshine, or in tears;
And though between us oceans roll,
And rocks divide us, still my soul
Shall feel no jealous fears:
Confiding in a heart like thine,
Love’s uncontaminated shrine,
' Anon. (Albany Advertiser.)
9
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JasmiNe, WHITE. Class 2.  Order 1. Native of

. : India and China. Some of the
Jasminum, officinale. gonus are evergrocns.

AMIABILITY.

From plants that wake while others sleep,
From timid Jasmine buds that keep

Their odors to themselves all day,

But when the sunlight dies away,

Let their delicious secret out.

SENTIMENT.

She
Attracts me with her gentle virtues, soft

And beautiful, and heavenly.
Hillhouse.

ANSWER.

Thus, on the very homeliest face
Can Fancy shed her beauteous hue,

- And in a tame expression trace
A smile as soft as heaven’s own blue.

P. Benjamin.
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FasmINe, YELLOW. Class 14. Order 3. Found

.. e . in the East and West Indies.
Blg”o TGy SEMPETVITENS.  myq plant is a shrub or tree,

’ very beautiful. Flowers large,
various colors, red, blue, yel-
low.

GRACE AND ELEGANCE. *

Jasmines, some like silver spray,
Some like gold in the morning ray,
Fragrant stars and favorites they.

Indian Bride.

SENTIMENT.

She was not very beautiful, if it be beauty’s test
To match a classic model when perfectly at rest;
And she did not look bewitchingly, if witchery it be
To have a forehead and a lip transparent as the sea.

The fashion of her gracefulness was not a followed rule,

And her effervescent sprightliness was never learnt at school;
And her words were all peculiar, like the fairies who spoke pearls,
And her tone was ever sweetest midst the cadences of girls.

Said I she was not beautiful? Her eyes upon your sight
Broke with the lambent purity of planetary light;
And an intellectual beauty, like a light within a vase,
Touched every line with glory of her animated face.

Willis.
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Joxquir. slau lenolrl::rl A mive
areissus. pain narrow
N ? Jom‘ua leaves, and golden-colored Sow-
ers, emitting a mild and powerful
perfume.

I DESIRE A RETURN OF AFFECTION,

Sweet as perfume from Jonquil flower,
That breathes in twilight growe,

Comes the remembrance . of the hour
‘When Anna owned her:love.

SENTIMENT.

O! wilt thou go with me, lave,
And seek the lonely glen?

O! wilt thou leave for me, love,
The smiles of other men?

The birds are there, aye singing,
The woods are full of glee,

And love shall there be flinging
His roses over thee.

And wilt thou go with me, dear,
And share my humble lot?

And wilt thou live with me, dear,
Within a lowly cot?

Percival.
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(Butter—cup or Crow-cup.) Class8. Order
18. An extensive genus, of near 90 spe.
cies, principally European, but extending
into Barbary and Siberia; flowers yellow.

Kine-cup.

I WISH I WAS RICH.

Bright flowing King-cups promise future wealth,
And fairies, now no doubt unseen,
In silent revels sup;
With dew-drop bumpers toast their queen,
From crow-flowers’ golden cup.
Clare.

SENTIMENT.

O, knew I the spell of gold,

I would never poison a fresh young heart
With the taint of customs old.

I would bind no wreath to my forehead free,
In whose shadow a thought might die,

Nor drink, from the cup of revelry,
The ruin my gold would buy.

But I’d break the fetters of care-worn things,
And be spirit and fancy free;

My mind should go up where it longs to go,
And the limitless wind outflee,

I°d climb to the eyries of eagle men,
Till the stars became a scroll,

And pour right on, like the even sea,
In the strength of a governed soul.

Willis.
ANSWER.

I would never kneel at a gilded shrine
To worship the idol gold:
I would never fetter this heart of mine
As a thing for fortune sold.
But I°d bow to the light that God has given,
The nobler light of mind;
The only light, save that of Heaven,
‘That should free-will homage find.
9* Mrs. L. P
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LapY’s SLipPER.  Class 20. Order 2. A wery smpll
Cypripedium ©  gemus; 6 species found jn North
* America; 8 inSiberia; one in Japan,
and one in Europe. Flowers pur-

plish, pink, yellow, ete.

CAPRICIOUS BEAUTY.

The Cypripedium with her changeful hues
As she were doubtful which array to choo,;e.
Anon,

SENTIMENT.

I love not thee,—I would sooner bind
My thoughts to the open sky:
I would worship as soon a familiar star,
That is bright to every eye. .
*T were to love the wind that is sweet to all—
The wave of the beautiful sea—
*T were to hope for all the light in heaven,
To hope for the love of thee.
Willis.

ANSWER.

I’m weary of the crowded ball: I ’m weary of the mirth,
Which never lifts itself above the grosser things of earth.
1°m weary of the flatterer’s tone; its music is no more,
And eye and lip may answer not its meaning as before:
1’m weary of the heartless throng, of being deemed as one
Whose spirit kindles only in the blaze of fashion’s sun.

I speak in very bitterness, for I have deeply felt
The mockery of the hollow shrine at which my spirit knelt.
Mine is the requiem of years in reckless folly passed,
The wail above departed hopes on a frail venture cast;
The vain regret that steals above the wreck of squandered hours,
Like the sighing of the autumn wind over the faded flowers.

J. G. Whitlier.
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1L, ARKSPUR. (Donblo-ﬂowerod.)u cdl:“d::‘ Order 8 A
: ) genus almost equally divi between 8i-
Delphinium.  §5" 04 the south of Europe. Natural-
ized in North America. Flowers greenish,
white and pink; made double by cultivation.

HAUGHTINESS.

The Larkspur, plant of ancient name,
Advanced his haughty ensign high.
Tales of the Flowers.

SENTIMENT.

She was like
A dream of poetry, that may not be
Written or told—exceeding beautiful!
And so came worshippers; and rank bowed down
And breathed upon her heart, as with a breath
Of pride; and bound her forehead gorgeously
With dazzling scorn, and gave unto her step
A majesty as if she trod the sea,

And the proud waves unbidden lifted her
Willis.
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LARrkspPuUR. (Single-flowered.) Class'18. Order B
Delphinium A genus almost equally divided :betwegn
° Siberia and the south of Europe—a few
species found in America. Flowers loosely

spiked—pink color.

FICKLENESS.

There is no truth in love:
It alters with a smile of fortune’s sun,

As flowers do change by culture.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

I saw thee in the gay saloon
Of fashion’s glittering mart,

Where Mammon buys what Love deplores,
‘Where Nature yields to Art;

And thou wert so unlike the herd
My kindling heart despised,

I could not choose but yield that heart,
Though love were sacrificed.

The smile which hung upon thy lips,
In transport with their tone,

The music of thy thoughts, which breathed
A magic theirs alone!

The looks which spake a soul so pure,
So innocent and gay,

Have passed, like other golden hopes
Of happiness, away.

ANSWER.

Unhaspy he, who lets a tender heart,
Bound to him by the ties of earliest love,
Fall from him by his own neglect, and die,

Because it met no kindness.
Percival.
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LAvuRgL, AMERICAN. Class 10. Order,Fl._ A Nothh
: . merican genus. Foliagea doq)p
Kalmia. dark green; flowers beautiful,

. .
crimson, red, and peach blossom
eolor. Species numerous—called
sometimes calico-bush.

VIRTUE MAKES HER CHARMING.

But in thy form, thop Laurel green,
Fair virtue’s semblance soon is seen;

In life she cheers each different stage,
Spring’s transient reign, and Summer’s glow,
And Autumn mild, advancing slow,

And lights the eye of age.
Monthly Anthology.

SENTIMENT.

I love to look on woman when her eye
Beams with the radiant light of charity;

I love to look on woman when her face
Glows with religion’s pure and perfect grace;
O, then to her the loveliness is given
Which thrills the heart of man like dre

of heaven.
T. C. Otis.
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LaureL, MoUNTAIN. glan 10. Order 1. Found im

orth America, Siberia, Europe,
Rhododendron. and the mountains of C;ucasus

AMBITION.

The Laurel, meed of mighty conquerors
And poets sage.
Fairy Queen.

SENTIMENT.

I loved to hear the war-horn cry,
And panted at the drum’s deep roll;
And held my breath, when—flaming hwh——
I saw our starry banners fly,
As, challenging the haughty sky, s
They went like battle o’er my soul;
For I was so ambitious then,
I burned to be the slave—of men.
* * * * * *
But I am strangely altered now:
I love no more the bugle’s voice—
The rushing wave—the plunging prow—
The mountain with his clouded brow,
The thunder when the blue skies bow,
And all the sons of God rejoice:
I love to dream of tears and sighs,
And shadowy hair, and half-shut eyes.
John Neal.
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LAURUSTINUS. Class 5. Order8. Found principal-

. ly in North America and Japan—
Fiburnum, tinus. T = Sort species in Europe.

An evergreen shrub; flowers white,
sometimes tinged with red.

A TOKEN.

A Laurustinus bear
In blossoms to my love:
Its language she will hear.—
Adnon. (Flora’s Dictionary.)

SENTIMENT.

So take my gift! ’t is a simple flower,
But perhaps ’t will wile a weary hour;
And the spirit that its light magic weaves
May touch your heart from its simple leaves—
And if these should fail, it at least will be
A token of love from me to thee.
Token for 1829,

ANSWER.

Ye may search the earth, and the shoreless deep,

For the fairest things in their cells they keep;

Ye may gather the light of an eastern mine,

And offer it up on affection’s shrine;

But ye ’ll never find it cherished there

Like a simple gift, with the heart’s pure prayer. -
Mrs. L. P. Smilh.
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LavenpER. Class 14.  Order1. Indigengus to
Lav . Africa and Europe, but naturalizes
andula, spika. in America. Flowers blue, pﬁ%ﬂ
and white—quite fragrant.
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT.

She sent him Lavender, owning her love.
Shakspeare.

SENTIDENT.

"T is morning, yet I am not gay—

’T is spring, and yet'I only sigh—
My pleasures all are flown away;

Oh! who can tell me where or why?

It was not so before—for bright

As summer clouds were all my dreams;
No mist could hide the rosy light,

That seemed on all to pour its beams.

In autumn, when the chill winds blew
My playmate birds all went away—
I did not weep, for well I knew
They ’d come again some happy day.

But now I ’m weary of them all,
And vaguely dream—I know not why,
Of music softer than the call
Of birds at evening whispering nigh.
Token, 1831.
10
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EMON, BLossoMm. Class 13, Order 1. Native of
Ié,-,m Timon tho East, but naturalized im all
4 * werm climates. Flowers small,

DISCRETION.

Meek
As woman’s wisdom, their white blossoms smile,
The promise of a golden fruitage.
Gisborne.

SENTIMENT.

How excellent is woman, when she gives
To the fine pulses of her spirit way;
Her virtues blossom daily, and pour out
A fragrance utpon all who in her path
Have a blest fellowship.
Willis.
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J:fCHEN. (Tall Moss.) Class 24. Order 5. These mems-
Usrea es aro fleshy or leather-like substances, growing

* on trees, and vegetating on naked rocks, draw-
ing nourishment chiefly from the air.

SOLITUDE.

Retiring Lichen climbs the topmost stone,
And drinks the aerial solitude alone.
Darwis.

SENTIMENT.

Alone! alone! How drear it is,
Always to be alone!

In such a depth of wilderness,
The only thinking one!

. The waters in their path rejoice,
The trees together sleep—
But I have not one silver voice

Upon my ear to creep.

I’m weary of my lonely hut,
And of its blasted tree;
The very lake is like my lot,
So silent, constantly.
I ’ve lived amid the forest gloom,
Until I almost fear——
When will the thrilling voices come
My spirit thirsts to hear?
Willis.

ANSWER.

There ’s a blest and sacred solitude,
On which the world should never intrude,
When bright to the view fond memory brings
A vision of dear departed things:
And then, as fair as the evening star,
Comes the image of friends removed afar;
And the visioniﬁax brightens through memory’s tears,
In the sunshine and bustle of mirt% disappears.
Mrs. Hale.
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~ the East, the most beautiful species
Yyringa. found in Persia. Flowers purple or
white—very fragrant.

'ki[’,jc, PurrLE. Class 2. Order 1. Indigerious tc

FASTIDIOUSNESS.

The Lilac varies in array—now white;
Now sanguine, and her beauteous head now set
‘With purple spikes, studious of ornament,
Yet, unresolved which hue she most approves,
She chose them all.

Cowper’s Winter’s Waulk at Noon.

SENTIMENT.

Is’t not a curse to be
Fastidiously refined—
Breathing an air whose rarity
Separates from human kind?
* * * * * *
To be the theme of fools—
The wonder of a crowd—
Thy life-blood drawn by measured rules,
Or stunned by flatterers loud?
Ladies> Magazine, Vol. IV,

ANSWER. ,

I hate these darkened thoughts o’er things
All radiant with joy;

*T is suffering deep and still that wrings
Reflection’s dark alloy.

Away with dreams—I will not cloud
The light of brilliant smiles;

They wiﬁ find too soon a shadowy shroud,
As we tread life’s gloomy aisles.

Mrs. L. P. Smith.
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Lit.¥, WaiTE. Class 6. Order 1. The speries
L‘,'Ham’ candidum. candidum is a native of Palestine;

but the genus lilium is indigenous
to both hemispheres.

PURITY AND BEAUTY.

The Lily, of all the children of the spring
The palest,—fairest too, where fair ones are.
Barry Cornwall.

SENTIMENT.

Thine is a face to look upon and pray

That a pure spirit keep thee—I would meet
‘With one so gentle by the streams away,
Living with nature; keeping thy pure feet

For the unfingered moss, and for the grass
‘Which leaneth where the gentle waters pass.
The autumn leaves should sigh thee to thy sleep;
And the capricious April, coming on,

Awake thee like a flower; and stars should keep
A vigil o’er thee like Endymion;

And thou for very gentleness shouldst weep
As dews of the night’s quietness come down.

Willis.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 131

LiLy, YeLLOW. Class 6. Order 1. The!’dlwwj
wituralized i

273, ; is a native of Persia,
Lilium, Lutea. Enrope and America.

PLAYFUL GAYETY.

Ye well arrayed
Queen Lilies—and ye painted populace,
‘Who dwell in fields, and lead ambrosial lives.

Yoiing.

SENTIMENT.

I met a lily in the vale,
Just opened to the morning gale,
And so I stopped to gaze;
And thou art beautiful, I said—
That lily did not hide its head,
But freely forth its odors shed,
To pay me for my praise.
* * * x »

But, Ellen, there ’s a lovelier thing
Than Lily, rose, or mountain spring—

And yet it wakes my fears;
For when I praise, behold it frowns!
And when I’d clasp, away it bounds!
And when I’d kneel and kiss it—zounds!

1 get a slap upon my ears.

Token, 1828,
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~

Liry oF THE VALLEY. Clas26. Order1. Ameriean

. 27 species, is commen also to
Convallaria, or majalis, Furope—2 spocies found in

Japan.  Flowers generally
white, variegated with green;
a variety from Japan has violet-
colored flowers.

DELICATE SIMPLICITY.

The Lily, in whose snow-white bells

Simplicily delights and dwells.
Balfour.

SENTIMENT.

Fair girl! by whose simplicity
My spirit has been won

From the stern earthliness of life,
As shadows flee the sun;

I turn again to think of thee,
And half deplore the thought,

That for one instant, o’er my soul,
Forgetfulness hath wrought!

I turn to that charmed hour of hope,
‘When first upon my view

Came the pure sunshine of thine heart,
Borne from thine eyes of blue.

’T was thy high purity of soul—
Thy thought-revealing eye,

That placed me spell-bound at thy feet,
Sweet wanderer from the sky.

Willis G. Clark.

ANSWER.

O, would that the gush of the youthful heart
Might linger in riper years!
That its simple spirit would not depart

In the hours of grief and tears.
. F. Mellen.
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LoBELIA. Class 5. ea?lrd" 1. A genus known to

inalis contain nearly 100 species, almost pecu-

L. cardi ¢ liar to America, South Af;iea, and Aus-
tralasia. Flowers blue and scarlet.

MALEVOLENCE.

And fell Lobelia’s suffocating breath

Loads the dank pinions of the gale with death.
Darwin.
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Locusr. ,(rtlirenluved.) Class 17. Order 10,
: genus is mostly indigenous o
Robina, caragana.  Soms s mostly indigenots ©
North American species—and there

is one in India, and one in China.

AFFECTION BEYOND THE GRAVE.

The fresh boughs of the Locust tree
Do image forth his memory in my heart.
Monody.

SENTIMENT.

We send these fond endearments o’er the grave;—
Heaven would be hell if loved ones were not there,
And any spot a heaven, if we could save

From every stain of earth, and thither bear

The hearts that are to us our hope and care,

'The soil whereon our purest pleasures grow:
Around the quiet hearth we often share,

From the quick change of thought, the tender flow
Of fondness waked by smiles, the world we love below.

Percival.
ANSWER.

W eep not for those
Who sink within the arms of death
Ere yet the chilling wintry breath

Of sorrow o’er them blows;
But weep for them who here remain,
The mournful heritors of pain,
Condemned to see each bright joy fade,
And mark grief’s melancholy shade

Flung o’er Hope’s fairest rose.

Mrs. Embury.
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Lioros FLowER. Class 17. Order 10. Native of Egypt
and Indin. An aquatic plant—its
fruit growing from the root is good for
food. Flowers red, blue, and white.

ESTRANGED LOVE.

Lotos, the nymph, (if rural tales be true,)
I 2 T T T I
Forsook her form; and, fixing here, became
A flowery plant, which still preserves her name,
Pope’s Ovid.

SENTIMENT.

Farewcll—farewell! there is no tie,
When we are far apart,

To be, in every changing scene,
A spell upon thy heart!

It is not that the glow is less
Upon thy glorious brow,

Nor that thy voice has lost the soul
Of silvery music now.—

Nor isit that a fickle heart
Another god has made,

And reared another shrine, whereon
Its votive gifts are laid.

But passion’s sun at rising shone
With all its noontide power,

And called those young buds into bloom—
It withered in an hour.

Like kindlier warmth to spring flowers given
Than their own April sky,

To bid those flowerets early bloom,

But earlier to die.
Hinda.
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LLOVE-LIES-A-BLEEDING. Class 19. Order 5. A

; genus of near 40 specj
sAmaranthus, hypocondrichue. almost exclusively?:on‘;g:

ed to India and North
America; 3 species in
Europe. Flowers purple-
red—seeds pink.

HOPELESS NOT HEARTLESS.

Nor would I change my buried love
For any heart of living mould, !
No—for I am a hero’s child—
I’ll hunt my quarry in the wild; .
And still my home this mansion make,
Of all unheeded and unheeding,
And cherish for my warrior’s sake,
The flower of ¢ Love-lies-bleeding
Campbell.

SENTIMENT.

Though the burning tears
Like gems are on thy cheek—
"Though the burdened heart hath sorrow
‘Which the lip may never speak;
Though the memories of Hope’s treacherous song,
In sad relief, are set
Against thy coming years of ill,
With all their vain regret— -
Yet, in the stern morality
‘Which rises from this hour,
Thou mayst gain a perfect talisman
Of a pervading power;
*T is the lesson of earth’s vanity,
And as its phantems rise
And dic like buds around the thorn,
Mayst ripen for the skies.
Willis G. Clark.
1i
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MagNoLIA. Class13. Order 18. A Eenuol‘li
: species, almost equally divided be-
Magnolia, glauca. L0 United States and China,
one species in tropical America.
Flowers white or cream color, very

fragrant and beautifuls

LOVE OF NATURE.

Immortal in bloom,
. waves the Magnolia its groves of perfume,
1lowbendsthe branch with rich fruitage depressed,
1l glowing like gems in the crowns of the east;
There the bright eye of nature in mild glory hovers:
*T is the land of the sunbeam, the green isle of lovers.
‘ Yamoyden.

SENTIMENT.

I know, for thou hast told me,
Thy maiden love of flowers;
Ah, those that deck thy gardens,
Are pale, compared with ours.
‘When our wide woods and mighty lawns
Bloom to the April skies,
The earth hath no more glorious sight
To show to human eyes.
Come, thou hast not forgotten
Thy pledge and promise quite,
‘With many blushes murmured
Bencath the evening light.
Come, the young violets crowd my door,
Thy earliest look to win;
And at my silent window sill
The jessamine peeps in.
All day the red-bird warbles
Upon the mulberry near,
And the night-sparrow trills his song,
All night, with none to hear.
’ Bryest.
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MarigoLp, FRENCH.  Class19. Order 2. Thisisa
Mexican plant, and the fabulous

Taga”’ pauda. account is, that it became stain-
ed or marked with the blood of
Mexicans whom the Christian
Spaniards slew. Flowers dark
red, almost purple.

JEALOUSY.

And Jealousie
That we’ved of yelwe goldes a girlonde
And had a cukewe sitting in her hand.
Enight’s Tale.

SENTIMENT.

I know there is a rival in the case,
A very rich and very stupid fellow—
* = * * * * * *

Philosophy, however, is the only
Balm for the evils of this changing life;

It soothes alike the married and the lonely,
Healing the ills of maiden or of wife:

Husbands and youthful bachelors may find too
A solace in it, when they have a mind to.

Sargent.
ANSWER.

Ay, such is man’s philosophy,
‘When woman is untrue;

The loss of one but teaches him
To make another do.

11*

Token for 1882
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Mrapow SAFFRON. Class 6. Order 3. Native of

: »  Europe. Corolla monopetalous,
Colchicum, autumnali. oPS purple. and reddish.

sometimes variegated. It flow
ers in autumn.

I DO NOT FEAR TO GROW OLD.

Then bright from earth amid the troubled sky,
Ascends fair Colchicum, with radiant eye,
Warms the cold bosom of the hoary year,

And lights with beauty’s blaze the dusky sphere.

Darwin.
SENTIMENT.

Lament who will, in fruitless tears,

The speed with which our moments fly:
I sigh not over vanished years, .

But watch the years that hasten by.

Why grieve that time has brought so soon
The sober age of manhood on?

As idly should I weep at noon
To see the blush of morning gone.

True, time will sear and blanch my brow:
Well—I shall sit with aged men,

And my good glass will tell me how
A grisly beard becomes me then.

And should no foul dishonor lie
Upon my head when I am gray,
Love yet may search my fading eye,
And smooth the path of my decay.
’ Bryant.
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MrNonETTE.  Chaw 1L Orders. mmogdmd,
Sy weet Mignonette, is a native of Egypt.
Reseda, odorato. o0 - very fragrant, color pale yellow

or white.
YOUR QUALITIES SURPASS YOUR LOVELINESS.

No gorgeous flowers the meek Reseda grace,
Yet sip with eager trunk yon busy race
Her simple cup, nor heed the dazzling gem
That beams in Fritillaria’s diadem.

Dr. Evans.

SENTIMENT.

She had read
Her father’s well-filled library with profit,
And could talk charmingly. Then she would sing,
And play too, passably, and dance with spirit.
She sketched from nature well, and studied flowers,
‘Which was enough alone to love her for. '
Yet she was knowing in all needlework,
And shone in dairy and in kitchen too,
As in the parlor.

James N. Barker.
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Mownk’s-H00D. Class 13. Order2. A gemtlmn‘

. equally divided betwixt the alpine ra
Aconitum, Mpcam' gions of Europe and Siberia. Flowers

blue-colored, and poisonous.

DECEIT.

Let deceit the Monk’s-hood wear.
Wiffen.

SENTIMENT.

Go forth again, inconstant one,

Go forth among proud fashion’s throng—
May a fair sky and a pleasant sun

Be thine, to light thy step along;
No malison shall rest on thee,

Although that vow so soon was broken;
Yet thou shalt hear no curse from me,

No word unmanly shall be spoken:
Forget my heart, forget my lyre,—

Forget them with our pleasures gone;
Kindled and quenched hath been love’s fire,

Yet I forgive thee—speed thee on.

J. F. Rogers.

ANSWER.

Inconstant! are the waters so,

That fall in showers on hill and plain,
Then, tired of what they find below,

Ride on the sunbeams back again?
Pray, are there changes in the sky,

e winds, or in our summer weather?

In sudden change, believe me, I

'Will beat both clouds and winds together:
Nothing in air or earth may be

Fit type of my inconstancy.
P y ¥ Token for 1888,
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Moss. Class 24. Order 2. Thero are several spe.
Wm cies of this moss, but the difference is rarely
* known except by botanists. JMosses have
distinct leaves and often stems. They are

found in all climates.

ENNUL

The mossy fountains and the silver shades
Delight no more.
Pope.

SENTIMENT.

I sorrow that all fair things must decay,
‘While time and accident and miseries last;
That the red rose so soon must fade away,
The white be sullied by the ruthless blast;
The pure snow turned to mud in halfa day;
Even heaven’s own glorious azure be o’ercast,
Imperial ermine be with dust defiled,
And China’s finest crockery cracked and spoiled.
Halleck.
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Mome gt g S giend
m, was in

M, ° estimation by the ancients. It is all beauti-

ful—leaf, flower, and tree. Flower white."

LOVE IN ABSENCE.

The Myrile on thy breast or brow
‘Would lively hope and love avow.
J. H. Wiffen.

SENTIMENT.

‘We must part awhile:
A few short months—though short, they must be long
Without thy dear society; but yet
‘We must endure it, and our love will be
The fonder after parting—it will grow
Intenser in our absence, and again
Burn with a tender glow when I return.
Fear not; this is my last resolve, and this

My parting token.
vP Percival.
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Narcissus, PoETICUS. glgss 6 0;5{” 1. Indigenep:
B . e - Urope. owers W_hlw
Mrmm’ Poeticus. large and fragrant, with’a,c'r

son border round the nectary.

EGOTISM AND SELF LOVE.

The pale Narcissus
Still feeds upon itself; but, newly blown,
The nymphs will pluck it from its tender stalk,
And say, ¢ Go fool, and to thy image talk.’
Lord Thurlow.

SENTIMENT.

Nature’s laws must be obeyed,
And this is one she strictly laid
On every soul which she has made,
Down from our earliest mother:
Be self your first and greatest care,
From all reproach the darling spare,
And any blame that she should bear,
Put off upon another.
Had Nature taken a second thought,
A better precept she had taught,
And good instead of evil wrought
By those the power possessing;
For self had been put out of sight,
The love of others brought to ight; .
In short, the wrong had all been right,

And man to man a blessing
Miss Gould.
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NASTURTION. ~  Class8. Order 1. Fownd i Ba-

Trqm rops and the East. Flowers.a
tum, mafus. golden yellow—very brilliant The

plant is said to emit flashes of light
in the morning before sunrise—and
also at the twilight. (Indian Cress.)

PATRIOTISM.

Bright the Nasturtion glows, and late at eve
Light, lambent, dances o’er its sleepless bed.
Bidlake

SENTIMENT.

Land of the forest and the rock,

Of dark blue lake and mighty river—
Of mountains reared aloft to mock

The storm’s career and lightning’s shock,
My own green land forever!

Oh, never may a son of thine,
‘Where'er his wandering steps incline,
Forget the sky which bent above

His childhood like a dream of love.—
Land of my fathers—if my name,

Now humble and unwed to fame,
Hereafter burn upon the lip,

As one of those which may not die,
Linked in eternal fellowship

With visions pure, and strong and high;
If the wild dreams which quicken now
The throbbing pulse of heart and brow,
Hereafter take a real form,

Like spectres changed to beings w:
And over temples wan and gray

The star-like crown of glory shine
Thine be the bard’s undying lay,

The murmur of his praise be thin

12
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As passpert to Time’s changeful shove, * Lo this is 5ot your somt;
Why build ye towers, ye ficeting snes?—Why bowens of fia
rear—
As if the self-deinded soul might find its selace hese? *
In vain! in van! for storms will rise, and o’er your teasmers
sweep;
But when loud thunders vex the wave, and deop seglies ¢~
When in your desolated path Hope’s glittering g
Spring up, and fix your grasp en thet which nover ¢
Afrs. .
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Oax LEar. Class 21. Order 18. 'This useful goris
Quercus contains about 80 species—fomd ohi
* in Eurdpe and America. Only one single
species found in the southern hemisphere.
The oak lives to a great age. The flower
has no corofla.

BRAVERY AND HUMANITY.

Most worthy of the sokes wreath
The ancients him esteemed,
‘Who, in a battle, had from death

Some man of worth redeemed.
Drayton.

SENTIMENT.

*Mid the din of arms, when the dust and smoke
In clouds are curling o’er thee,

Be firm till the enemy’s ranks are broke,,
And they fall, or flee before thee.

Yet I would not have thee towering stand
O’er him who ’s for mercy crying,
But bow to the earth, and with tender hand
Raise up the faint and dying.
Miss Gould.
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JLivE. Class 2. Order I. 'The Ofive was sacred .
Y Minerva; and it has been, since the Delugs, thip

- emblem of peace. It lives to a great
Flowers white, small, and slightly odoriferous.

PEACE.

The si%n of peace who first displays,

The Olive wreath possesses.
Drayton.

SENTIMENT.

Come, while the blossoms of thy year are brightest,
Thou youthful wanderer in a flowery maze;

Come, while the restless heart is bounding lightest,
And joy’s pure sunbeams tremble in thy ways;

Come, while sweet thoughts, like summer buds unfolding,
Waken rich feelingg in the careless breast—

While yet thy hand the ephemeral wreath is holding,
Come, and secure interminable rest.

Come, while the morning of thy life is glowing,
Ere the dim phantoms thou art chasing die—
Ere the gay spell, which earth is round thee throwing,
Fades like the crimson from a sunset sky.
Life is but shadows, save a promise given,
Which lights up sorrow with a fadeless ray.
O, touch the sceptre!—with a hope in heaven,
Come, turn thy spirit from the world away.

Then will the crosses of this brief existence
Sgem airy nothings to thine ardent soul,
And, shining brightly in the forward distance,
‘Will of thy patient race appear the goal—
Home of the weary; where, in peace reposing,
‘The spirit lingers in unbounded bliss;
Though o’er its dust the uncurtained grave is closing,
‘Who would not early choose a lot like this?
Columbian Star.
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OrancE BLoSsoM. Class 12. Order 12. Nefivééf

antium. " India and China. The flowskd
guranizum. are whiite, odorous, in short ra-
cemes.

‘WOMAN’S WORTH.

Knowest thou the land where groves of citron flower,
The golden Orange darkling leaves embower—
Know’st thou the land? Oh, there, oh, there,

I long with thee, my loved one, to repair.

SENTIMENT.

Ah! woman—in this world of ours,
What gift can be compared to thee?

How slow would drag life’s weary hours,

Though man’s proud brow were bound with flowers,
And his the wealth of land and sea, )

If destined to exist alone,

And ne’er call woman’s heart his own.

* * » * * *

Yes, woman’s love is free from guile,
And pure as bright Aurora’s ray;
The heart will melt before its smile,
And earthly objects fade away.
Were 1 the monarch of the earth,
And master of the swelling sea,
I would not estimate their worth,
Dear woman, half the price of thee.
George P. Morris.
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OXME‘: . gm 19. Order 2. A genus of meotde
B oy n 20 species, found every where b

B‘!Phthgmum' tween the tropics. Flowers a common
. calyx. Corolla compound, radiate,

PATIENCE.

Oz-eye still green, and bitter patience.
. Garland of Flora.

SENTIMENT.

Even as a fountain, whose unsullied wave
Wells in the pathless valley, flowing o’er
With silent waters kissing, as they lave
The pebbles with bright rippling, and the shore,
Of matted grass and flowers,—so softly pour
The breathings of her bosom, when she prays
Low bowed before her Maker; then no more
She muses on the griefs of former days;
Her full heart melts, and flows in heaven’s dissolving

rays.

Y Death will come—
A few short moments over, and the prize
Of peace eternal waits her, and the tomb

Becomes her fondest pillow.
Percival.

ANSWER.

————— I never sought ]
With eagerness, as others seek in vain,

The phantom, Happiness;—for I was taught,
When young, it dwelt not in this world—yes, pain
And care were my acquaintance when a child; -
And I have always had a wish to turn

Away fromr earth;—and death has worn a mild,

Not fearful aspect.
Ladies’ Magazine, 1
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Passion FLowER. Class16. Order2. Indigemwas fo

2 America—at the South the flowers
Pasifiora. are bright red; those of the North

are generally pale blue, or yellow.
It is said to have been discovered
and named by the missionaries.

RELIGIOUS FERVOR.

One more plant
Which consecrates to Salem’s peaceful King,
Though fair as any gracing beauty’s bower,

Is lm.Eed to sorrow like a holy thmg,

And takes its name from suffering’s fiercest hour.

Be this my noblest theme—Imperial Passion Flower

Whatever impulse first conferred that name,

Or Fancy’s dream, or Superstition’s art,

[ freely own its spmt-touchmg claim,

With thoughts and feelings it may well impart.
Bernard Barton.

SENTIMENT.

The earth, all light and loveliness, in summer’s golden hours,
Smiles, in her bridal vesture clad, and crowned with festal flowers,
80 radiantly beautiful, so like to heaven above,

‘We scarce can deem more fair that world of perfect bliss and love.

Is this a shadow, faint and dim, of that which is to come?

‘What shall the unveiled glories be of our celestial home,

Where waves the glorious tree of lifs, where streams of bliss gush free,
And all is flowing in the light of immortality?

To see again the home of youth, when weary years have passed,
Serenely bright, as when we turned and looked upon ft last;

To hear the voice of love, to meet the rapturous embrace,

To gaze, through tears of gladness, on each dear familiar face.

—Oh! this indeed is Joy, though here we meet again to part;

But what transperting bliss awaits the pure and faithful heart,

‘Where it shall find the loved and lost, those who have gone before,

Where evary tear is wiped away, where partings come no more.
Christian Examiner.
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Pra, EVERLASTING. fbl:sa %. Or_derlt: m’;;lune are
) I ut species of this genns,
I.‘-mhw’ Latifolia. almost all %ﬁopeau—-—4 only in
. North America; there are a few
in Northern Africa. Flowers of
the native kind purple—the exotic

crimson.

WILT THOU GO WITH ME?

The winged Lathyrus, that lightly seems
To soar like hope in waiting lovers’ dreams.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

Wilt thou go, dearest, go

To the heath and the mountain,
Where the violets blow

On the brink of the fountain;
‘Where the soul shall be free

As the winds that blow o’er us,
And the sunset of life

Smile in beauty before us?
There nothing but death

Our affection can sever,
And till life’s latest breath

Love shall bind us forever.
Percival.
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Prs, Sweer. gch:l“ 1:;1 Coylon.‘Stgb -
y twe-
mw ’ odoratus. flowered. The blossoms are beau~
" tifully rich in coloring—blue, lilac,
rose, white, etc., all in the same

flower, very fragrant. '

DEPARTURE.

Here are Sweet Peas, on tiptoe for a flight,
With wings of gentle flush o’er delicate white,
And taper fingers, catching at all things,
To bind them all about with tiny rings.

Keals.

SENTIMENT.

I must go o’er the sea to other lands:

It is the call of duty; but fear not,

I shall return, and then our loves are sure.
Dream not of danger on the sea—one power
Protects us always, and the honest heart

Fears not the tempest.
Percival.

ANSWER.

‘When from land and home receding,
And from hearts that ache to bleeding,
Think of those behind, who love thee,
While the sun is bright above thee!
Then, as down the ocean glancing,
With the waves his rays are dancing,
Think how long the night will be

To the eyes that weep for thee.
Miss Gould.
13
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PEracu Brossom. Class 12. Order 1. The native

- country of the Peach is not
Mgdalm, persea. known. It came to the Romans

from Persia. Flowers pale red.

I AM YOUR CAPTIVE.

Go, flower, and my passion declare,
While her delicate praises you speak—

Yet the Peach Blossom hue is less fair
Than the bloom of her beautiful cheek.

Wiffea.
SENTIMENT.

I loved thee, and must love thee still,
In memory of the past,

Amid whate’er of earthly ill
My future lot is cast!

E’er in my boyhood’s sunny prime,

‘When brightly from the urn of Time
Life’s golden moments fell,

Thou wert a peri to my eyes,

Sent from Love’s own sweet paradise,
In my young heart to dwell.

New York Mirror.
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PEeony. Class18. Order 8. Native of Switzerland, and
Peonia. the Alps. Root perennial. Flowers double,
crimson color, and very superb.

ANGER.

Peonia round each fiery ring unfurls,
Bared to the noon’s bright blaze her sanguine curls
Evans.

SENTIMENT.

The wildest ills that darken life,
Are rapture to the bosom’s strife;
The tempest, in its blackest form,
Is beauty to the bosom’s storm;
The ocean, lashed to fury loud,
Its high wave mingling with the cloud,
Is peaceful, sweet serenity,
To anger’s dark and stormy sea.
: J. W. Eastburne.
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PreIwINKLE, white or red. f’flams:% m L IN;ﬁvi

ast t flow-
Vinca, rosea. ers the gréatest part of the
year. Flowers either rose
color or pure white; the cen-
tre always a rich crimson
with a yellow eye.

PLEASURES OF MEMORY.

There sprang the violet all newe,

And fresh periwinke, rich of hue,

No violet, ne eke Periwinke

Ne floure more than men can thinke.
Chaucer.

SENTIMENT.

°T is sweet, and yet ’t is sad, that gentle power,
Which throws in winter’s lap the spring-tide flower:
I love to dream of days my childhood knew,

When, with the sister of my heart, time flew’

On wings of innocence and hope! dear hours,
When joy sprung up about our path, like flowers!

* * * L T T T
Our smiles were clearer than the skies of June;
Our tears were not of sorrow,—but full soon
The visions of my boyhood passed away,

And heavily life’s chain upon me lay;

And now ’tis sweet, though sad, alone to lie

Within the autumn noon’s unclouded eye,

While memory renders back the pearls of cost,

That else in time’s-oblivious waves were lost,

And bids me own at once, and bless the power

Which throws in winter’s lap the spring-tide flower.
: " Mrs, A. M. Wells.

13
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PinE. '(lg-m Sprnee.&d Class 31.N ogrha« 16,
; : - ies is indigenous ta Amer-
Pinus, nigra.  io)® ooad from- Connda to Carolina,
Leaves a dark green.
PITY.

A Crown of Pinc upon his head he wore,
And thus began her pity to explore.
Dryden’s Ovid.

SENTIMENT.

To me, though bathed in sorrow’s dew,
The dearer far art thou:

I loved thee when thy woes were few,
And can I alter now?

That face in joy’s bright hour was fair;

More beautiful since grief is there,
Though somewhat pale thy brow;

And be it mine to soothe the pain,

Thus pressing on thy heart and brain.
Jnosn.

ANSWER.

It may be that I shall forget my grief;
It may be time has good In store for me;
It may be that my heart will find relief
From'sources now unknown. Futurity
May bear within its folds some hidden sprix:f
From which will issue blessed streams; and yet
‘Whate’er of joy the coming year may bring,
The past—the past—I never can forget.

Mrs. Hale.
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PiRE, SprRUCE. Clasn2l gafrﬁer& ngiull»lﬁe&iscn'-
: : tivated in ens, cal orway
Pinus abies. Spence Fir. It has long fan-like branch-
es. Cones pendulous. The Burgundy

pitch is made from this species.

HOPE IN ADVERSITY.

The evergreen stern winter’s power derides,
Like Hope that in misfortune’s storm abides.
S

SENTIMENT.

We will not deplore, then, the days that are past;
The gloom of misfortune is over them cast:

They were lengthened by sorrow, and sullied by care;
Their griefs were too many, their joys were too rare;
Yet now that their shadows are on us no more,

Let us welcome the prospect that brightens before!

We have cherished fair hopes, we have plotted brave schemes;
We have lived till we find them illusive as dreams;
Wealth has melted like snow that is grasped in the hand,
And the steps we have climbed, have deserted like sand;
Yet shall we despond, while of health unbereft,
And honor, bright honor, and freedom are left ?

. . . » . . .
Oh let us no longer then vainly lament
Over scenes that have faded, or days that are spent;
But, by faith unforsaken, unawed by mischance,
On Hope’s waving banner still fixed be our glance;
And should fortune prove cruel and false to the last,

Let us look to the future, and not to the past.
TYoken for 1885.
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Pink, REp, DousLE. glan 10. 1?;41" 3. tl:i'vauv;l:{

: . urope. e primitive
Dianthus rubeus. simple red and white; by culture
it has been enlarged, and its
color varied. 'The double-red is
very sweet scented.

WOMAN’S LOVE.

Each Pink sends forth its choicest sweet,
Aurora’s warm embrace to meet.
M. Robinson.

SENTIMENT.

What is man’s love? His vows are broke,
Even while his parting kiss is warm;—
But woman’s love all change will mock,
And, like the ivy round the oak,
Cling closest in the storm.

And well the poet, at her shrine,

May bend and worship while he woos;
To him she is a thing divine,
The inspiration of his line,

His loved one, and his muse.

If to his song the echo rings

Of fame—t is woman’s voice he hears;
If ever from his lyre’s proud strings
Flow sounds, like rush of angel wings,—
’T is that she listens while he sings,

‘With blended smiles and tears.
Halleck.
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Ping, INpiax. C".lm 10. Order 2. 'The flowers

. : : of this species are placed singly on

Dianthus, chinensis. branching st vid rod and
scentless,

YOU WILL ALWAYS BE LOVELY.

For thee in autumn blows
The Indian Pink and latest rose
For thee.
Smith.

SENTIMENT.

I loved thee for thy high-born grace,
Thy deep and lustrous eye—
For the sweet meaning of thy brow,
And for thy bearing high.
I loved thee for thy stainless truth,
Thy thirst for higher things,
For all that to our common lot
A better temper brings.
And are they not all thine—still thine?
Is not thy heart as true?
Holds not thy step its noble grace?
Thy cheek its dainty hue?
And have I not an ear to hear?
And a cloudless eye to see—
And a thirst for beautiful human thought,
That first was stirred by thee?
Willis.
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Pinx, MoUNTAIN.  Clam10. qmn‘zlerz. Native of lime-
M stone rocks mountains. Flow-
e cosivs. ers pale pink; very sweet scented.

ASPIRING.

Carya’s sweet smile Dianthus proud admires.

Darwin.

SENTIMENT.

The world may scorn me, if they choose—I care

But little for their scoffings. I may sink

For moments; but I rise again, nor shrink

From doing what the faithful heart inspires.

I will not flatter, fawn, nor crouch, nor wink,

At what high-mounted wealth or power desires:

I have a loftier sim, to which my soul aspires.
Percival.
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P
3
P s

Ping, WHITE or VARIEGATED.
Dianthus albus, or varictagus.

sl
Jifs!
EeFiad

e cultivated,
s very

YOU ARE FAIR AND FASCINATING.

Deep in the grove beneath the secret shade,

A various wreath of odorous flowers she made,

Gay motleyed Pinks and sweet Jonquils she chose,

All sweet to sense—

The finished chaplet well adorned her hair.
Shenstone.

SENTIMENT.

Oh fairest of the rural maids,

Thy birth was in the forest shades;
Green boughs and glimpses of the sky
Were all that met thy infant eye.

Thy sports, thy wanderings, when a child,
Were ever in the sylvan wild,

And all the beauty of the place

Is in thy heart, and on thy face.

The twilight of the trees and rocks
Is in the light shade of thy locks:
Thy step is as the wind, that weaves
Its playful way among the leaves.

Thy eyes are springs, in whose serene
And silent waters heaven is seen;
Their lashes are the herbs, that look
On their young figures in the brook.

The forest depths, by foot unpressed,
Are not more sinless than thy breast;
The holy peace that fills the air
Of those calm solitudes, is there.
14 Bryast.
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Porrr, Rep. e o 12 Jpeciea-thers s elor
us o
Papaver, rheas. g the Levant, and ono. in Bar
bary, and one in Labrador.

EVANESCENT PLEASURE.

But pleasures are like Poppies spread;
You seize the flower, its bloom is shed.
Burns.

SENTIMENT.

Time! Time!—in thy triumphal flight,
How all life’s phantoms flee away!

The smile of Hope—and young delight,
Fame’s meteor beam—and Fancy’s ray;

They fade—and on thy heaving tide,
Rolling its stormy waves afar,

Are borne the wrecks of human pride—
The broken wrecks of Fortune’s war

‘Where hath the morning splendor flown,
‘Which danced upon the crystal stream?
Where are the joys to childhood known,
‘When life is an enchanted dream?
Enveloped in the starless night,
Which destiny hath overspread;
Enrolled upon t{at trackless flight
‘Where the dark wing of Time hath sped.
J. G. Brooks.






FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 161

Porry, WHITE. Class 13. Order 1. 'The white

: Poppy is preferred for making
Papaver, somniferum. opium. The name papaver was

given, because the flower or fruit
of the poppy was formerly mixed
with the pap given to children in
order to procure sleep.

FORGETFULNESS, OR CONSOLATION.

There poppies white, and violets, -

Alcippus on the altar sets

Of quiet sleep; and weaves a crown

To bring the gantle god adown.
Fracastoro—irans.

SENTIMENT.

Will you drink of this fountain, and sorrow forget?
Has the past been so blest that you hesitate yet?
Can love, when ’tis slighted, still cherish a token,
Or hearts still forgive, that unkindness has broken?

If you will not call wo and reproach on his name,

Forget him; for honor, for pride, and for shame;

And if passion resist every feeble endeavor,

Drink deep of the wave, and forget it forever.
Percival.

ANSWER.

I never will curse him, I never must bless,
Though if anger were greater, the grief would be less.
I have suffered; and much, ere I die, must bear yet,
But I cannot forgive, and I will never forget.

14%

Anon.

LANE L!BRARY. STARFORD WY
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PriMrosE, EVENING. Class8. Order 1. Tree-prim-

r rose. An American genus, ex-
@Enothera odorata. cept two species at the Ca],)e of

Good Hope. The plant is two
or three feet high, flowers pale
yellow; open very suddenly.

INCONSTANCY.

A tuft of evening Primroses,
O’er which the wind may hover till it dozes;
O’er which it well might take a pleasant sleep,
But that ’t is ever startled by the leap

Of buds into ripe flowers.
Keats.

SENTIMENT.

If e’er I win a parting token,

’T is something that has lost its power—
A chain that has been used and broken,

A ruined glove, a faded flower;
Something that makes my pleasures less,
Something that means—forgetfulness.

And yet my tears are little worth;

For could I win a seraph’s smile,

To light me through this weary earth,
*T would tire me in the briefest while;

For, lady, (is it very wrong?)

We hate you when you love too long.
Willis.
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RIMROSE. Cless 5. Orderl. Fomi i Essoge sl
f’rimula Amexica. It s eoe of the cwimt spuing
) flowers.

HAVE CONFIDENCE IN ME

The Primrose, when with saxe leaves gitCen gruce.
Maids as a true love in their bosom piace.
W. Drmams.

‘What though the world has whispered iex * Bewa-e®
Thou dost not dream of ciazge. Nar, v 2sx spenk.
For any answer would mpiy a dunsic
In love’s deep confidence, wiick 1rx fir s
Shouldhaveemmee

= s s s s s s s
There ’s many a shadow resting su 1> same;
But oh! the world’s ﬁbmbm;—c

When love asserts his empire.
A Biwvta
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PriMRrosE, ROSE-COLORED. Olass 5. Order 1. The

: general character of the
Primula. flowers of the genus Pri-

mula is a calyz of one
leaf—corolla monopeta-
lous,—caut half way down
into five heart-shaped seg-~
ments.

UNPATRONISED MERIT.

The Primrose, tenant of the glade,

Emblem of virtue in the shade.
John Mayne.

SENTIMENT.

I have no hand to cheer me! Wasg there one,
Whom I must ever long for—was that heart
Still mine in all my sorrows, as the sun
‘Wakens a slumbering world,—she might impart
New being to me, and my soul would start

As giants from their sleep, to run the race

Of glory, and to hurl the unerring dart,

‘Where Victory rears her palm branch.
Percival.
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PrickLy PEaARr. Class12. Order 1. Native of Sowth

Cactus. America, and the West Indies. Theee
are many species, from creeping shrube
to trees of ten feet in height. Flowers
yellow, white, red, and pink color.

SATIRE.

And can young Beauty’s tender heart
Nurse thoughts of scorn,

As on the Cactus® greenest leaves
Protrudes the thorn? :

SENTIMENT.

Ay, curl that cherub lip in scorn,
And give to wit the rein,

And barb that tongue with sarcasms born
From thy proud heart’s disdain,

In mockery of one who erst

‘Was ever foremost of the first
To guard thy maiden fame—

One who, with quick adventurous hand,

Had braved the proudest of the land
That lightly named thy name.

And yet if thou canst borrow,
In beauty’s mirthful pride,
Delight from friendship’s sorrow,—
Smiile on, I will not chide; .
Yet, ah, methinks it were more kind,
More fraught with woman’s feeling mind,
To hide derision’s fang
From one, who even now would dare
More than life’s brittle thread would bear,

Ere thou shouldst feel one pang.
New York Mirror.
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RosE, AUSTRIAN. Class 12. Order 18. A genwsof

Rosa bicolor nearly 50 species, chiefly indige-
: nous to Europe. A few species

found in Japan and India, and nine
or ten in North America.

THOU ART VERY LOVELY.

Rose, thou art the sweetest flower

That ever drank the amber shower!
Rose, thou art the fondest child

Of dimpled Spring! the wood-nymph wild!

Anacreon.

SENTIMENT.

Oh! thou, who art the fairest of earth’s daughters,
Delighted could I sit a summer’s day,
To drink the music of thy lips away,
Gushing their careless melody as waters:
And while I gazed upon thy full blue eyes,
Still listening to thy passion-kindling songs,
Deem myself happiest of thy votaries.
Thus while the morning lark his notes prolongs,
Lists the rapt bard, and, bending to the skies,
Sends up the incense of a grateful heart,
For such a gleam of heavenly ecstasies!
Oh! beautiful in feature as thou art,
More beautiful in mind—my thoughts of thee

Shall live in Love’s undying memory.
Dawes,

ANSWER.

Love
Has lent life’s wings a rosy hue;
But, ah! Love’s dyes were caught above;
They brightén—but they wither too
Willis.
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Rosa, Bureunpry. ,Nhs:ti;e,of Em A donf
s ., enrub.
Rosa parvifolia. Sl Leadl Flosvers

SIMPLICITY AND BEAUTY.

The Rose is fairest when ’t is budding new.
Scott.

SENTIMENT.

New England’s daughters need not envy those

Who in a monarch’s court their jewels wear:

More lovely they, when but a simple rose

Glows through the golden clusters of their hair.

Could light of diamonds make her look more fair,

Who moves in beauty through the mazy dance,

With buoyant feet that seem to skim the air,

And eyes that whisper in each gentle glance

The poetry of youth, love’s sweet and short romance?
Mrs. Little,

ANSWER.

Beauty and Love—their emblems are flowers!
Their date of existence is numbered by hours.
Mrs. Hale.
15
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Rosg, CAROLINA, Shrubs six or seven feet high. Flew-
Rosa Carolina. érs crimaon, large.

LOVE IS DANGEROQUS.

I sent thee late a rosy wreath—
But thou thereon didst only breathe,

And sent it back to me.
Ben Johnson.

SENTIMENT.

Yes, Love is but a dangerous guest
For hearts as young as thine,

Where youth’s unshadowed joys should rest,
Life’s spring-time fancies shine.

Then, sweetest, leave the wildering dream,
Till Time has nerved thy heart

To brook the fitful cloud and gleam,
Which must in love have part.

Ah! life has many a blessed hour
That passion never knows,

And youth may gather many a flower ~
Beside the blushing rose.

Mrs. Osgood.
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Rose, DarLy,
Rosa quotidiana.

LEVITY.

Thou blushing rose/—
Blown in the morning—thou shalt fade ere noon:
‘What boots a life that in such haste forsakes thee?
Thou ’rt wondrous frolic being to die so soon,
And passing proud a little color makes thee.

Sir Richard Fanshaw,

SENTIMENT.

And thou, with girlish glee, wilt go
To kneel at pleasure’s shrine,
Nor e’er a thought on him bestow,
‘Whose every thought is thine,

The idlers who around thee press,
‘With careless praise will dwell

Upon that face whose loveliness
My tongue could never tell.

Those charms which my affections won,
The mind that I adore,

The form I still could gaze upon
Till life itself were o’er:

Each winning look, each winning smile,
That I have loved so long,

‘Will then some trifling fop beguile,
Or charm a heartless throng.

But why do I at ills repine,
Which still I may not meet?

This heart, whose every pulse is thine,
Ere then may cease to beat!

And still thou ’It move where’er are met -
The careless and the gay,
And soon my memory forget,
‘When I have passed away.
Token for 1829
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Roske, Damasxk. Tﬁrl;:bdmfkror dx:tmm GTm' e

Ros rought from Asia mto Greece~

@ damascena. then it was transplanted into Italy and
France. Flowers white and red.

YOUTH.

Like the damask rose you see,
Or like the blossom on the tree,
Or like the dainty flowers of May,
Or like the morning to the day,—
Even such is life.
Blackburne.

SENTIMENT.

Let us prize the rose,
In the unclouded morning of this day,
Which soon will lose. its bright serenity!
O, let us prize the. first-blown rose of love;
Let us love now, in thig our fairest youth,
When love can find a full and fond return.
Percival.

ANSWER.

When the air is lightest,
And the sky is brightest,
Art tkou in the garden, talking to a flower?
C. Edwards.
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RosEe, DxEP-RED. This is the wild sweet rose, im~

proved by cultivation. It is the
Rosa rubor. . most common species in our gar-
dens.

BASHFUL SHAME.

In velvet lips the bashful rose begun

To show and catch the kisses of the sun:

Some fuller blown, their crimson honors shed:
Sweet smell the golden chives that graced their head.

Gawin Douglas.
SENTIMENT.

Alas! that in our earliest blush i
Our danger first we feel,

And tremble when the rising flush
Betrays some angel’s seal!

Alas! for care and pallid wo
Sit watchers in their turn,

Where heaven’s too faint and transient glow
So soon forgets to burn!

Maiden! through every change the same
Sweet semblance thou mayst wear;
Ay, scorch thy very soul with shame,
Thy brow may still be fair:
But if thy lovely cheek forget
The rose of purer years—
Say, does not memory sometimes wet ~
That changeless cheek with tears?
O. W. Holmes.
ANSWER.

On Beauty’s lids, the gem-like tear
Oft sheds its evanescent ray,
But scarce is seen to sparkle, ere
’T is chased by beaming smiles away:
Just so the blush is formed—and flies—
Nor owns reflection’s calm control:
It comes, it deepens—fades and dies,
A gush of feeling from the soul.
15% Mrs. Dinnies.
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. Native of Syria a 0
Rosk, Damasxk, moﬂﬁ;; of Syria l‘:‘ E"".'Pms

* is deliciously sweet. Flowers a
beaatiful pink, verging towards a
purple.

BASHFUL LOVE.

Ah, see the virgin rose, how sweetly she
Doth first put forth with bashful modesty,
That fairer seems the less ye see her may.

Spencer.
®

SENTIMENT.

Before the winning breeze could steal
Morn’s sprinkled pearl-drops from the rose,
I culled it, that it might reveal '
The tale my lips dare not disclose.

Its leaves of virgin tenderness,
‘Where I have pressed a kiss for thee,—
Its blush of maiden bashfulness,

Both tell of love and secrecy.
F. 8. Hll.
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sE. Moss.  Native of the south of Europe. Stem
g"?la :”mm three or four feet high—flowers at the tep
*  of the branch large, very fragrant, of a

bright crimson hue—flowers double.

SUPERIOR MERIT.

The moss rose that, at fall of dew,
‘Was freshly gathered from its stem,
She values as a ruby gem.
Cottage Girl.

SENTIMENT.

1t is sure,
Stamped by the seal of nature, that the well
Of Mind, where all its waters gather pure,
Shall with unquestioned spell all hearts allure.
‘Wisdom enshrined in beauty—O! how high
The order of that loveliness,
Percival.
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Rose Bupn.. (Moss.) A rose hﬁdgstg% -@;r.dn
R g erkley’s s s
USC08a. declaration of l{we. ’

CONFESSION.

The gentle budding rose, quoth she, behold,

That first scant peeping forth with morning beams,

Half ope, half shut, her beauties doth unfold

In its fair leaves, and less seen fairer seems.
Fairfax.

SENTIMENT.

The sporting sylphs that course the air,
Unseen, on wings that twilight weaves,
Around the opening rose repair,
And breathe sweet incense o’er its leaves.

With sparkling cups of bubbles made,
They catch the ruddy beams of day,

And steal the rainbow’s sweeter shade,
Their blushing favorite to array.

They gather gems with sunbeams bright,
From floating clouds and falling showers;
They rob Aurora’s locks of light,
To grace their own fair queen of flowers.

Thus, thus adorned, the speaking rose
Becomes a token fit to tell

Of things that words can ne’er disclose,
And nought but this reveal so well.

Then take my flower, and let its leaves
Beside thy heart be cherished near,
‘While that confiding heart receives
The thought it whispers to thine ear.
Token, 1880
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Rose, Mounbp1. An American rose beinganne%' of
; ’ from New

. the species lucida. Found
Rosa versicolor. York to Carolina. Flowers elegantly

striped orvariegated with red and white.

YOU ARE MERRY.

Thou blooming rose’!—
Blown in the morning—thou shalt die ere noon:
‘What boots a life that in such haste forsakes thee?
Thou ’rt wondrous frolic being to die so soon,
And passing proud a little color makes thee.
Sir Richard Fanshaw.

SENTIMENT.

The merry heart, the merry heart,

Of heaven’s gift I hold thee best;

And they who feel its pleasant throb,

Though dark their lot, are truly blest.—

From youth to age it changes not,

In joy and sorrow still the same;

When skies are dark, and tempests scowl,

It shines a steady beacon flame.

It gives to Beauty half its power,

The nameless charms worth all the rest—

The light that dances o’er a face,

And speaks of sunshine in the breast.

If Beauty ne’er have set her seal,

It well supplies her absence too,

And many a cheek looks passing fair,

Because a merry heart shines through.
New England Magazine, Vol. L
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G il g gy s
R ative of ary m
Rosa moschata. "l ") vilis obtained, ealled - Otto

of Roses.’

CHARMING.

As Venus wandered midst the Idalian bower,

And watched the loves and graces round her play,
She piucked a musk rose from its dew-bent spray,

¢ And this,’ she cried, ¢shall be my favorite flower;
For o’er its crimson leaflets I will shower

Dissolving sweets, to steal the soul away.’
Roscoe.

SENTIMENT.

Lady, I°ve looked upon thy face;
And beauty, kindness, virtue, grace,
Have all combined to make thee fair.
O! may thy fortunes be as bright
As are those eyes, whose gentle light
Thy features now so softly wear.
U. 8. Literary Gazells.
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Rosg-Bup, RED. There is no emblem more significant

ifoli of youth, beanty, and i
Rosa rubrifolia. of youth, boaaty, und imaee
a native of North Ameries, """

MAY YOU EVER BE PURE AND LOVELY.

Be your heart as pure,
Your cheek as bright
As the spring rose. .
Miss Landon.

SENTIMENT.

I would that thou mightst ever be
As beautiful as now;

That time might ever leave as free
Thy yet unwritten brow!

I would life were all poetry,
To gentle measures set,

That nought but chastened melody
Might dim thine eye of jet.

I would—but deeper things than these
‘With woman’s lot are wove,
‘Wrought with intenser sympathies,
And nerved by purer love.
By the strong spirit’s discipline,
By the fierce wrong forgiven,
By all that wrings the heart of sin,
Is woman won to heaven.

I fear thy gentle loveliness,
Thy thchmg tone and air,

And thine eyes’ beseeching earnestness,
May be to thee a snare;

For silver stars m iy purely shine,
The waters taintless flow;

But they who kneel at woman’s shrine,
Breathe on it as they bow.

Ye may fling back the gift ag

\ But the crushed flower will leave a stain.
Willis.
16
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ROSE, RED-LEAVED. Native of Switzerland and Sa-
R } :folia voy. Stem erect. The whole

plant, branches, leaves, stalks
and tube of the calyz are more
or less tinged with red.

BEAUTY AND PROSPERITY.

Here this rose,
E‘This one fresh blown,) shall be my Mary’s portion,
'or that like it her blush is beautiful.
Barry Cornwall.

SENTIMENT.

Thou art beautiful, young lady;—
But I need not tell thee this,
For few have borne unconsciously
Their spell of loveliness;
And thou art very happy,
For life’s sky is bright above thee,
Affection’s smile is round thee,
And all who know thee love thee.

Thou art not here—and yet methinks
Thy form is floating by,

With the dark tress shading pleasantly
The soflly brilliant eye:

A smile is sleeping on thy li
And a faint blush melting through

The light of thy transparent cheek,
Like a rose-leaf bathed in dew.

J. G. Whitlier.

-
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RosE, CHINESE, DaREK. Native of China, but nata-

ralized in Europe. Leaf-
Rosa semperflorens. lots of & danc shisin

green. Flowers solitary.
FORSAKEN.

Go, lovely rose,

Tell her that wastes her time and me,
That now she knows,

When I resemble her to thee,

How sweet and fair she seems to be.

Then die! that she,

The common fate of all things rare,
May read in thee,

How small a part of time they share,

That are so wondrous sweet and fair.
Waller.

SENTIMENT.

Farewell! the tie is broken. Thou
With all thou wert to me hast parted:
I feel it on my burning brow,
I would not else be broken-hearted.
I may not weep—I cannot sigh,
A weight is pressing on my breast;
A breath breathes on me witheringly;
My tears are dry, my sighs supprest,
I almost wish my spirit were at rest.

Farewell! I ’ve loved thee much!—I feel
That my idolatry was deep;

I know my heart can never heal,
Till in the grave my passions sleep.

Yet I upbraid thee not, my love;
T was all I had to offer thee,

Love in its own simplicity.
How could I deem thou wouldst approve,
How hope to draw an angel from above.

Willis.
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Rose-Bup, WaITE.
Roea alba.

TOO YOUNG TO LOVE.

Untouched upon its thorny stem,
Hangs the pale rose unfolding.

Hurdis.

SENTIMENT.

Turn to thy books, my gentle girl—
They will not dim thine eyes;

That hair will all as richly curl,
That blush as sweetly rise.

Turn to thy friends—a smile as fond,
On friendship’s lip may be,

And breathing from a heart as warm
As love can offer thee.

Turn to thy home! affection wreathes
Her dearest garland there;

And, more than all, a mother breathes
For thee—for thee, her prayer.

Too soon—oh! all too soon will come
In later years the spell,

Touching with changing hues thy path,
Where once but sunlight fell,

Mrs. Osgood.
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Rose, Warre.  The rose was sacred to Veans, and the
esays, was origmally w
Rosa alba. goddess being wounded by a dl,orn. the
blood

On the white rose being sh
Made it forever after :'l:usl od,

SADNESS.

The bonnie while rose, it is withering and a’.
Allan Cunningham.

SENTIMENT.

We have long dreamed of happiness, long known

Joys which were more than mortal, long have felt

The bliss of mingled hearts and blende(gi souls,

And long have thought the vision was eternal:

It vanishes, and now I am a wretch,

And what will be thy sorrows none can tell.
Percival.

ANSWER.

My heart is with its early dream;
It cannot turn away

To seek again the joys of earth,

_ And mingle with the gay.

The dew-nursed flower that lifts its brow
Beneath the shades of night,

Must wither when the sunbeam sheds
Its too resplendent light.

My heart is with its early dream,
And vainly love’s soft power

Would seek to charm that heart anew,
In some unguarded hour.

I would not that some gentle one
Should hear my frequent sigh;

The deer that bears its death-wound, turns
In loneliness to die.

16*

Mrs. Embury.
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itose, THORNLESS. Native of Switzerlmid-and Nokth
Rosa inermis America. The stem js five-or
) six feet high, without a prickle-—

and Lemaistre asserts that the
thorns on the other species have
been produced by cultivation—
hence the emblem, ingratitude.
Flowers crimson.

INGRATITUDE.

‘We eye the rose upon the brier,
Unmindful that the thorn is near.
Burns.

‘SENTIMENT.

No! it is not for wasted days I pine,

Nor for my slandered youth’s long banishment,
Not for the wand of fame, so coldly mine;

It seemeth but a thorn in malice rent
From its right root, to wound my heart’s content:
My foes I scorn and tread on—but my wo
Is the cold Hollowness of friends to know.

- - - 4. 4. Locke
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SE, YELLOW. The yellow rose is a native of Ttaly.
%‘?’a l’ute: They are both single and double;
- and have the odor of a pine-apple.

LET US FORGET.

I never heard
Of any true aflection, but ’t was nipt
With care, that like the caterpillar eats
The leaves of the spring’s sweetest book—the rose.
Middleton.

SENTIMENT.

I look upon the fading flowers
Thou gavest me, lady, in thy mirth,
And mourn, that with the perishing hours
Such fair things perish from the earth;
For thus, I know, the moment’s feeling
Its own light web of life unweaves,
The dearest trace from memory stealing,
Like perfume from their dying leaves—
The thought that gave it, and the flower,
Alike the creatures of an hour.
And thus it better were, perhaps—
For feeling is the nurse of pain,
And joys that linger in their lapse
Must die at last—and so are vain.
Willis.
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[}
RosE, Yorg aANp LaNcasTER. This -peele-;o m
7 common dog-
Rosa versicola. rod adopted by the
h, of I +
the white by that of
York.

WAR.

Long was the strife your ancient hail
In Britain’s hapless land pursued;
‘Which for & whole revolving age
Drenched either rose in kindred blood.
Fable of the White and Red Rose.

SENTIMENT.

Love, we part but to meet,
‘When our foes shall be trodden like dust at our feet.
No fetters, no tyrants our souls shall enslave,
‘While the ocean shall roll, or the harvest shall wave.
‘We go, to return when the strife shall be done,-
When the field shall be fought, and the battle be won;
‘When the sceptre is smitten, and broken the chain,
We come back in freedom, or come not again.

Ours are no hirelings trained to the fight,

‘With cymbal and clariot, all glittering and bright,

No prancing of chargers, no martial display,

No war-trump is heard from our silent array;

O’er the proud heads of freemen our star-banner waves;
Men firm as their mountains, and still as their graves,
To-morrow shall pour out their life-blood like rain;—
‘We come back in triumph, or come not again.

No fearing, no doubting, thy soldier shall know,
When here stands his country, and yonder her foe;
One look at the bright sun, one prayer to the sky,
One glance where our banner floats glorious on high:
Then on, as the young lion bounds on his prey;
Let the sword flash on high, fling the scabbard away;
Roll on, like the thunderbolt over the plain!—
‘We come back in glory, or come not again.
Thomas Gray, Jr.
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RosEmary. Class 3. Order1. Indigenous

. N to Europe. An evergreen shrub.
Rosemarinus officinalis. [ "0 smooth, dark green and

shining. Flowers axillary.

REMEMBRANCE.

There ’s rosemary, that ’s for remembrance;
Pray you, love, remember.
Shakspeare.

SENTIMENT.

There are moments in life that are never forgot,

Which brighten, and brighten, as time steals away;

They give a new charm to the happiest lot,

And they shine on the gloom of the loneliest day:

These moments are hallowed by smiles and by tears,

The first look of love, and the last parting given.
Percival.

ANSWER.

But then to part! to part when Time

Has wreathed his tireless wing with flowers,
And spread the richness of a clime

Of fairy o’er this land of ours.
‘When glistening leaves and shaded streams

In the soft light of autumn lay,
And, like the music of our dreams,

The viewless breezes seemed to stray—
*T was bitter then to rend the heart

With the sad thought that we must part:
And, like some low and mournful spell,

To whisper but one word—farewell.

Park Benjamin.
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RuE. Class 10. Order 1. Indigenous to Eu.

rope, but naturalized in America. The
Ruta graveolens. wgle herb has an acrid pungent smell.

Flowers are a dull yellow."

DISDAIN.

Here did she drop a tear; here in this place
I’ll set a bank ofP Rue, sour herb of grace.

Shakspeare.
SENTIMENT.

I am one,
Who finds within me a nobility
That spurns the idle pratings of the great,
And their mean boast of what their fathers were,
While they themselves are fools effeminate,
The scorn of all who know the worth of mind

And virtue.
Percival.



e
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SAFFRON. Class 17. Order 1. Indigenous

Cart : : to Europe and India. Flowers
hamus tinctorius. yellow. The species ccerulius

has blue flowers.

MARRIAGE.

They shall wear
The Bridal Saffron; all their locks shall bloom
With garlands; and their blazing nuptial torches,

And hymeneal songs, prepare the way. ,
Milman.

SENTIMENT.

Far from the home of thy young days,
Thy lot calls thee;

Far from the looks of love that girdled round
Thy infancy.

Thou givest up thy unstained heart,
A priceless dower;
Its treasures lavishing, as summer clouds
Their fulness pour.
* * * * * * *
Thy smile shall fill thy husband’s home
With sunlike rays;
And on that virgin brow shall light
The matron’s grace.

The thought of duties well performed
Shall wing thine hours;
And new affections in thy heart
Shall spring like flowers.
N. E. Magazine, Vol. IL
17
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Saek. Class 2. Order 1. A large genus, and
: . X widely disseminated over the world.
Salvia Qﬂicmahs. In warm regions the flowers are large
and beautiful. The common garden

sage is medicinal. Flowers bluish.

DOMESTIC VIRTUES.

Cur mortatur homo, cui salvie crescit in horto?
How can a man die in whose garden there grows sage?
Old Proverb.

SENTIMENT.

Howe’er the sceptic scoffs, the poet sighs,

Hope oft reveals her dimly shadowed dreams;

And seraph joy descends from pale blue skies,

And, like sweet sunset on wood-skirted streams,
Peace breathes around her stilling harmonies,

Her whispered music,—while her soft eye beams;
And the deep bliss that crowns the household hearth,
From all its woes redeems the bleeding earth.

Hail! ye fair charities! the mellow showers

Of the heart’s spring-time! from your rosy breath

The way-worn pilgrim, though the tempest lowers,

Breathes a new being in the realms of death,

And bears the burden of life’s darker hours,

With cheerless aspect o’er the lonely heath,

That spreads between us and the unfading clime

Where true Love triumphs o’er the death of Time.
S. L. Fairfield.
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Scas1iovus. Class 4. Order 1. Native of
: India and the South of Europe.
Scabiosa alro-purpurea. Flowers very sweet—color pur-
ple, red, and variegated. The
dark purple has been called

¢ Mourning Bride.’

UNFORTUNATE ATTACHMENT.

The Scabious blooms in sad array,

A mourner in her spring.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

My heart too firmly trusted, fondly gave

Itself to all its tenderness a slave;

I had no wish but thee, and only thee;

I knew no happiness but only while

Thy love-lit eyes were kindly turned on me.
* * * x  * * *

But thou hast gone, and left me here to bear

The weight of loneliness.
Percival.

ANSWER.

The human heart! ’t is a thing that lives
In the light of many a shrine;
And the gem of its own pure feelings gives
Too oft on brows that are false to shine
It has many a cloud of care and wo
To shadow o’er its springs,
And the One above alone may know
The changing tune of its thousand strings.
Mrs L. P Smith.
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SNOW-BALL. Class 5. Order 3. A genus found

. in Europe, America, and Japan.
Viburnum opu Lus. The kind we cultivat:a is the Euro-

pean shrub. Cymes large. Flowers
white, berries scarlet.

THOUGHTS OF HEAVEN.

The snow-flower tall;
And throwing up into the darkest gloom
Of neighboring cypress, or more sable yew,
Her silver lobes, light as the foa aing surf
That the wind severs from the roken wave.
Cowper.
SENTIMENT.

Should sorrow o’er thy brow
Its darkened shadow fling,
And hopes that cheer thee now,
Die in their early spring;
Should pleasure, at its birth,
Fade like the hues of even,
Turn thou away from earth—
There ’s rest for thee in heaven,

If ever life should seem
To thee a toilsome way,
And gladness cease to beam
Upon its clouded day:—
If, like the weary dove,
Q’er shoreless ocean driven,
Raise thou thine eyes above—
There ’s rest for thee in heaven.

But O, if thornless flowers
Throughout thy pathway bloom,
And gayly fleet the hours,
Unstained by earthly gloom;—
Still let not every thought
To this poor world be given,
Nor always be forgot

Thy better rest in heaven.  ~
17% J. H. Bright.
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»

Sxow-prop. Class 6. Order 1. Native of Eurepe.

s There is only one species and two
Galanthus nivalis. varieties. Flowers white as milk—

and the earliest that appear in the
spring.

FRIENDSHIP IN ADVERSITY.

The snow-drop, herald of the spring,
In stcrm or sunshine born.
Bernard Barton.

SENTIMENT.

‘We part—
But this shall be a token thou hast been
A friend to him who plucked these lovely flowers,
And sent them as a tribute to a friend,
And a remembrance of the few kind hours
Which lightened on the darkness of my path.
LI T * * * * *
T
‘Who smiles when smoothing down
And does kind deeds, which any o
‘Who has a feeling spirit,—such a
Heals with a searching balsam.
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SorrerL, WiLp.
Ozalis.

Class 10. Order 5. A genus

found in Europe, America, and the Cape

of Good Hope. There is a species in

Virginia with pink, lilac, or bright yel-

low flowers—farther north it is pale

-yellow, delicately penciled with pink or
- ‘purple.

PARENTAL AFFECTION.

Sorrel, that hangs her cups,

Ere their frail form and streaky veins decay,
O’er her pale verdure, till parental care
Inclines the shortening stems,. and to the shade
Of closing leaves her infant race withdraws.

Gisborne.

SENTIMENT.

The sea of ambition is tempest-tost,
And thy hopes may vanish like foam;

A aRwiEr VUL

3 are shivered and rudder lost,
o the light of home ;—

» a star through the midnight cloud,
see the beacon bright;

shining on thy shroud,
ached its holy light.

ne—’t will gild the name,

rt ne’er felt its ray;

smiles, that rich ones claim,
ms of a wintry day.

and dim those beams would be,
i wretched wanderer come!
wvhen the world is dark to thee,
.0 the light of home.
Mrs. Hale.
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StAR oF BETHLEHEM.  Class6. Order 1. An ex.

oF tensive genus, chiefly indige-
Ormtlwg alum. nous to the South of Europe,

Siberia, and the Cape of Good
Hope. Umbellatum isthe only
American species. Roots bul-
bous. Flowers white. Six
petals—no calyx.

RECONCILIATION.

Pale as the pensive cloistered nun,
The Bethlehem Star her face unveils,
‘When o’er the mountain peers the sun,

But shades it from the vesper gales.
Smith.

SENTIMENT.

I trust the frown thy features wear,

Ere long into a smile will turn;
I would not that a face as fair

As thine, beloved, should look so stern;
The chain of ice that winter binds,

Holds not for aye the sparkling rill;
It melts away when summer shines,

And leaves the waters sparkling still:
Thus let thy cheek resume the smile

That shed such sunny light before;
And though I left thee for a while,

I’ll vow to leave thee, love, no more.

Wm. Leggetl.
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St. Jonx’s Worr.

Hypericum.

FLORA’S INTERPRETER.

possesses medical properties.

ANIMOSITY.

Hypericum was there, the herb of war,

Pierced through with wounds, and seamed with many a scar.

Garland of Flora.
SENTIMENT.

Let my curse be upon him—
The faithless of heart!

Let the smiles that have won him,
In frowning depart!

Let his last cherished blossom
Of sympathy die,

And the hopes of his bosom
In shadows go by!

Ay, curse him—but keep
The poor boon of his breath,

Till he sigh for the sleep
And the quiet of death!

Let a viewless one haunt him
With whispers and jeer,

And an evil one daunt him
‘With phantoms of fear.

Be the fiend unforgiving
That follows his tread;

Let him walk with the living,
Yet gaze on the dead.

J. G. Whittier.

Class 18, Order 4. A genus of
at least one hundred species, dis-
persed over the world. Flowers
yellow and brilliant. The plant
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SumacH, VENICE. Class 5. Order 3. A pretty exten-

: sive genus, and found in all temperate
Rhus cotinus. clinates. 'The species cultivated in

gardens has elongated, feathery foot-
stalks. Flowers greenish or purplish;
berries red. The leaves and stalks,
when bruised, aromatic.

INTELLECTUAL EXCELLENCE.

Yes, charms may live when youth is past,
More pure than decked its brightest hours;
Like Rhus, that shows, in autumn’s blast,
A fruitage fairer than the flowers
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

Ay, for the soul is better than its frame,

The spirit than its temple. Beauty gives

The features perfectness, and to the form

Its delicate proportions: she may stain

The eye with a celestial blue—the cheek

With carmine of the sunset; she may breathe

Grace into every motion, like the play

Of the least visible tissue of a cloud:

She may give all that is within her own

Bright cestus—and one glance of intellect,

Like stronger magic, will outshine it all.
I T T T T
The glory of the human form

Is but a perishing thing, and Love will droop

When its brief grace hath faded. But the mind

Perisheth not, and when the outward charm

Hath had its brief existence, it awakes,

And is the lovelier that it slept so long.
Willis.
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SUN-FLOWER, DwaRF. Class 19. Order 8. Ex-

. s 1i dlusively indigenous to the
Helianthus indicus. Americas, except two spo-

cies in India and Egypt.
The Indicus is cultivated in
gardens. Flowers bright
yellow, and turn with the
sun.

YOUR DEVOUT ADORER.

The Sun-flower turns to her god, when he sets,
The same look which she turned when he rose.
Moore.

SENTIMENT.

As turns
The flower to meet the sun,
E’en though, when clouds and storms arise,
It be not shone upon,—-
Thus, dear one, in thine eyes I see
The only light that beams for me.

As thinks
The mariner of home,
When doomed through many a dreary waste
Of waters yet to roam,—
Thus doth my spirit turn to thee, -
My guiding star o’er life’s wild sea.

As bends
The Persian at the shrine
Of his resplendent god, to watch
His earliest glories shine;
Thus doth my spirit bow to thee,
My heart’s own radiant deity.
Mrs., Embury.
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SUN-FLOWER, TALL. Same class and order as preced-
2 il : ing. Native of Mexico and Peru.
Helianthus annwis. In those countries it is said to grow
to the height of twenty feet, and

the flowers are two feet broad.
LOFTY AND PURE THOUGHTS.

Great Helianthus climbs the upland lawn,

And bows in homage to the rising dawn;

Imbibes with eagle eye the golden ray,

And watches, as it moves, the orb of day.
Darwin.

SENTIMENT.

She had a mind,
Deep and immortal, and it would not feed
On pageantry. She thirsted for a spring
Of a serener element, and drank
Philosophy, and for a little while
She was allayed, till presently it turned
Bitter within her, and her spirit grew
Faint for undying waters. Then she came
To the pure fount of God—and is athirst
No more—save, when the ¢ fever of the world®
Falleth upon her, she will go and breathe
A holy aspiration after heaven.

Willis.
18
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SweEET BRIER. Class 12. Order 13. The American
Sweet Brier has pale pink flowers,
Rosa suaveolens. small and often solitary. Foliage very’

fragrant,
SIMPLICITY.

Yes, lovely flower, I find in thee
Wild sweetness which no words express,
And charms in thy simplicity,
That dwell not in the pride of dress.
John Langhorne.

SENTIMENT.

Oh, much 1 fear thy guileless heart, its earnestness of feeling,
Its passions and its sympathies to every eye revealing—

I tremble for that winning smile, and trusting glance of thine,
And pray that none but faithful ones may bow before thy shrine.

Oh! when the breath of flattery is warm upon thine ear,
And manly brows are bending in humble homage near,
May no dream of tenderness arise, which earth may not falfil,
And no fountain open in thy heart, which Time hath power to
chill.
~ J. G. Whittier.
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SwEET WiLL1AM.  Class 10. Order 2. The species

Dianthus barbatus D. barbatus indigenous to Germa-
: ny, but naturalized in our country.

Flowers aggregate, one stem sup-
porting a large and brilliant bunch

of blossoms. Root perennial.

A SMILE.

I like this flower, Sweet William, on its leaf
The smile the giver wore I see,

And though that smile, so sweet, was passing brief

This simple flower can fix its memory.

Anon.

SENTIMENT.

A human smile! how beautiful!
Sometimes its blissful presence seems

Sweet as the gentle airs which lull

To sleep the holy flowers of Gul,
‘Which blossom in the Persian’s dreams:
A lovely light whene’er it beams

On beauty’s brow, in beauty’s eye,

And not one token lingers nigh,

On lip, or eye, or cheek unbidden,

To tell of anguish vainly hidden!

But oh, there is a smile which steals
Sometimes upon the brow of care,

And, like the north’s cold light, reveals

. But gathering darkness there.

You ’ve seen the lightning-flash at night
Play briefly o’er its cloudy pile,

The moonshine tremble on the height,

‘Where winter glistens cold and bright;

And like that flash, and like that light, -
Is sorrow’s vain and heartless smile!

J. G. Whittier.
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SyriNeA, CAROLINA.  Class 12. Order 1. 'This spe-

. . cies of the mock Orange is &
P ’uladelph’us inodorus. native of the Southern States.

Flowers scentless, large, four
white oval petals, spreading open.
The species grandiflorusisfound
also at the South.

DISAPPOINTMENT.

Not every flower that blossoms bright,
Diffuses sweets around;
Not every scene hope gilds with light,

Will fair be found.
JAnon.,

SENTIMENT.

They are mockery all—these skies, these skies,
Their untroubled depth of blue—

They are mockery all—those eyes, those eyes,
Which seem so warm and true;

Each tranquil star in the one that lies, .

Each meteor glance that at random flies
The other’s lashes through!

They are mockery all, these flowers of spring,
Which her airs so softly woo—

And the love to which we would madly cling,
Ay, it is mockery too!

The winds are false which the perfume stir,
And the looks deceive which we sue;

And love but leads to the sepulchre,
Which flowers spring to strew.



FLORA’S INTERPRETER. 209

THisTLE, CoMMON. Class 19. Order 1. This large

genus is found in the temperate
Carduus cameolatus. regions of the Northern hemis-

phere, chiefly in Europe. Flow-
ers purple.

MISANTHROPY.

Tough Thistle choked the fields, and killed the corn,
And an unthrifty crop of weeds was born.
Dryden.

SENTIMENT.

Had I but pearls of price—did golden piles
Of hoarded wealth swell in my treasury,
Easy I°d win the fawning flatterer’s smiles,
And bend the sturdiest Stoic’s iron knee;
For gold alone buys this world’s courtesy.
I grieve not that my gold could buy their grace,
But that a man should need a toy so base.

Oh! for an island in the boundless deep,
‘Where rumor of the world might never come:
Oh! for a cave where weltering waves might keep
Eternal music—round which night-winds roam,
Mixing incessant with the surging foam:
Here might I rest and smile in liberty,
Forgotten live, since I unwept must die.
A. A. Locke.

ANSWER.

’T' is not well

To let the spirit brood
Thus darkly o’er the cares that swell

Life’s current to a flood.
As brooks, and torrents, rivers, all
Increase the gulf in which they fall,
Such thoughts, by gathering up the rills
Of lesser griefs, spread real ills;
And with their gloomy shades conceal
The land-marks Hope would else reveal.

18%* Mrs. Dinnies.
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THorN APPLE.
Dutura stramonium.

Class 5. Order 1. Found in
Europe, but probably a native of
South America, though now nat-
uralized in Europe and the East.
Flowers white and blue, very
beautiful, but poisonous The
plant has lately been used as a
medicine, and appears to operate
specifically upon the optic nerve
of the eye.

I DREAMED OF THEE.

Canst thou give visions of futurity,
Stramonium, in the deep and death-like trance
Thy potent spell upon the spirit binds?

Let them be pleasant.

I would die in hope.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

Thy head was on my shoulder leaning;
Thy hand in mine was gently prest;
Thine eyes, so soft, and full of meaning,
Were bent on me, and I was blest.

No word was spoken—all was feeling,
The silent transport of the heart;

The tear that o’er thy cheek was stealing,
Told what words could ne’er impart.

And could this be but mere illusion?
Could fancy all so real seem?

Here fancy’s scenes are wild confusion;
And can it be I did but dream?

I’m sure I felt thy forehead pressing,
Thy very breath stole o’er my cheek;

I°’m sure I saw those eyes confessing
What the tongue could never speak.

Ah! no, ’tis gone, ’tis gone, and never
Mine such waking bliss can be;

Oh, I would sleep, would sleep forever,
Could I thus but dream of thee.

Frishte.
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THYME. Class 14. Order 1. in-

digenous to the South of Europe,
Thymus serpyllum. naturalized in America and Eng-
land. Flowers blue and purple;
stems creeping.
THRIFTINESS.

The thrifty Thyme a home cau find,
‘Where smiles the sun, and breathes the wind.

Anon.
SENTIMENT.

The churl who holds it heresy to think,
‘Who loves no music but the dollar’s clink,
‘Who laughs to scorn the wisdom of the schools;
And deems the first of poets first of fools,
‘Who never found what good from science grew,
Save the grand tr#th, that one and one make two,—
’T is he, across whose brain scarce dares to creep
Aught put thrift’s parent pair—to get, to keep!

* % * * * * * * %

How cold he hearkens to some bankrupt’s wo,

Nods his wise head, and cries—* I told you so;

¢ The thriftless fellow lived beyond his means,

‘He must buy brants—I made my folks eat beans.” -

Sprague.
ANSWER.

Ye may plant the living flowers

* ‘Where the living fountains glide,

And beneath the rosy bowers
Let the selfish man abide:

And the birds upon the wing,
And the barks upon the wave,

Shall no sense of freedom bring;—
All is slavery to the slave:

Mammon’s close-linked bonds have bound him,
Self-imposed and seldom burst;

Though heaven’s waters gushed around him,
He would pine with earth’s poor thirst.

Mrs. Hale.
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Turip, RED. Class lfl- Order l-th Nui:ﬂuf.lm-

; : sia. owers in their wild state
Tulipa gesneriana. erimson, corolla bell-shaped with six
petals. No calyx. Sweet-scented.

A DECLARATION OF LOVE.

Tulip—whose leaves, with their ruby glow,
Hide the heart that lies burning and black below.

SENTIMENT.

If spirits, pure as those who kneel
Around the throne of light above,
The power of beauty’s spell could feel,
And lose a heaven for woman’s love,—
‘What marvel that a heart like mine
Enraptured by thy charms should be!
Forget to bend at glory’s shrine,
And lose itself—ay heaven—for thee!
JMemorial.

ANSWER.

‘What is a poet’s love?
To write a girl a sonnet;
To get a ring, or some such thing,
And fustianize upon it.
* ®  x % T T
. ® %= & * x *

Trust not to them who say,
In stanzas, they adore thee;
O, rather sleep in churchyard clay,
With maudlin cherubs o’er thee!
0. W. Holmes.
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TuLiP, VARIEGATED.  Class and Order as the preced-

Tulipa. ing. The method of making a
tulip variegated or striped, is by
transplanting them from a rich
soil to one meagre and sandy.
It weakens the plant.

BEAUTIFUL EYES.

Tulips with every color that shines
In the radiant gems of Serendib’s mines.
Garland of Flora.

SENTIMENT.

The bright black eye, the melting blue,
I cannot choose between the two.

Ah! many lids Love lurks between,
Nor heeds the coloring of his screen;
And when his random arrows fly,

The victim falls, but knows not why.
Gaze not upon his shield of jet,

The shaft upon the string is set;

Look not beneath his azure veil,
Though every limb were cased in mail,

Well, both might make a martyr break
The chain that bound him to the stake;
And both, with but a single ray,

Can melt our very hearts away;

And both, when balanced, hardly seem
To stir the scales, or rock the beam;

But that is dearest, all the while,

‘Which wears for us the sweetest smile.

0. W. Holmes.
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--TULIR TREEo gxlndss 13.T Order 13. The
Py s e erican Tulip tree, or yellow
Liriodendron tulipifera. poplar, bears & flower E kit
bling a small tulip, variegated
with yellow and orange. The
bark of this tree is aromatic,
and it is celebrated besides for

its size and beauty.

FAME.

Fame’s bright star, and glory’s swell,
In the flowers of the Tulip tree are given.
Percival. .

SENTIMENT.

Come! shake your trammels off! let fools rehearse
Their loves and raptures in unmeaning chime;

Cram close their crude conceits, in mawkish verse,
And torture hackneyed thoughts in tuneless rhyme;
But thou shalt soar in glorious verse sublime!

With heavenly voice of music, strength and fire,
‘Waft wide the wonders of thy native clime;

With patriot pride each patriot heart inspire,

Till Europe’s bards are mute before Columbia’s lyre.

T is true no fairies haunt our ¢ verdant meads,’

No grinning imps deform our blazing hearth:

Beneath the kelpies’ fang no traveller bleeds,

No gory vampires taint our holy earth,

No spectres stalk to frighten harmless mirth,

Nor tortured demon howls amid the gale;

Fair reason’ checks those monsters in their birth;

Yet have we lay of love and horrid tale,

‘Would dim the manliest eye, and make the bravest pale.

And there are scenes to touch the poet’s soul,

And deeds of arms to wake the lordly strain.

Shall Hudson’s billows unregarded roll ?

Has Warren fought, Montgomery died in vain?
Shame! that w ile every mountain, shore and plain,
Hath theme for truth’s proud voice, or fancv’s wand,
No native bard the patriot harp hath ta’en,

But left to minstrel of a foreign strand

To sing the beauteous scenes of Nature’s loveliest land!

J. R. Drake.
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BVAIN. Class 14. Order 2. An American
z':rbc:;lffastata. genus with one exception, the specles

officinalis, found in Europe. Flowers
deep or pale blue, abundant in our
north-western territories.

SENSIBILITY.

Verbena, in thy pensive grace,
The emblem of the feeling heart I trace.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

Gentle as angel’s ministry
The guiding hand of love should be,
‘Which seeks again those chords to bind
‘Which human wo hath rent apart—
To heal again the wounded mind,
And bind anew the broken heart.
The hand which tunes to harmony
The cunning harp whose strings are riven,
Must move as light and quietly
As that meek breath of summer heaven,
‘Which woke of old its melody ;—
And kindness to the dim of soul,
Whilst aught of rude and stern control
The clouded heart can deeply feel,
Is welcome as the odors fanned
From some unseen and flowery land,
Around the weary seaman’s keel.
J. G. Whittier.
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Vnnxur. GRrass.  Class 3. Order 2. Native of E
z‘mﬂwm and India. The A. édoratam ‘naté-
S talized in America. Sweet-sceptod:

WE MAY BE POOR, BUT WE WILL BE HAPPY.

Two gentle shepherds, and their sister wives,

With thee, JAnthoza, lead ambrosial lives:

Closed in a green recess, unenvied lot,

The blue smoke rises from their turf- buﬂt cot:

Bosomed in fragra.nce, blush their infant frain,

Eye the warm sun, ‘'or drmk the slIVer TFain.
Darwin.

SENTIMENT.

{lé'or the present moment! joy to-day'

hy look we to the morrow?

Mingle me bitters to drive cares away; -

Nothing on earth can be forever gay,
And free from sorrow.

My purse is very slim, and very few
The acres that I number;
But I am seldom stupid, never blue;
My riches are an honest heart and true,
And quiet slumber.
Sargent.

19
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VioLET, BLug.  Class. O'defl}-, The ‘lgnenu,Yi!h
: within its proper limits is almost equal-
Viola odorata.  [¥ i d between Europe and. the
temperate parts of North America.

Flowers bright blue.

FAITHFULNESS.

Violet is for faithfulness,
‘Which in me shall abide;
Hoping, likewise, that from your heart
You will not let it slide.
Shakspeare’s Sonnets.

SENTIMENT.

And wert thou other than thou art—

Less generous, kind, confiding,
The love that lives in my true heart

Were not the less abiding.
E’en thy neglect I might sustain,

T would chill my heart—not break it;
Its tenderness would still remain—

Thy falsehood could not shake it.

Mrs. A. M. Wells.
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VioLET, WHITE. Class 5. Order 1. 'This species
‘Piola blanda. has very odorous flowers. -

!
MODESTY.

It has a scent, as though love, for its dower,
Had on it all its odorous arrows tost;
For, though the rose has more perfuming power,
The mo%et (haply cause ’t is almost lost,
And takes us so much trouble to discover)
Stands first with most, and always with a lover.
' Barry Cornwell.

SENTIMENT.

The maid whose manners are retired,
‘Who patient waits to be admired,
Though overlooked, perhaps, a while
Her modest worth, her modest smile,—
O, she will find, or soon, or late,

A noble, fond and faithful mate,

‘Who, when the spring of life is gone,
And all its blooming flowers are flown,
‘Will bless old Time, who left behind
The graces of a virtuous mind.

* * * * * *

°T is nature moulds the touching face:
°T is she that gives the living grace,
The genuine charm that never dies,
The modest air, the timid eyes,

The stealing glance, that wins its way
To where the soul’s affections lay;—
T is nature, and ’tis she alone,

That gives the bright celestial zone,—
The zone of modesty, the charm -
That coldest hearts can quickest warm;
‘Which all our best affections gains,
And, gaining, ever still retains.

J. K. Poulding.
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VircixN’s BowgRr., Class13. Order13. Agenusof

* is viorna 80species, distributed over the
Clematis ° several in:iigenoua to America. The
C. Viornafound inthe Southern States.
Root perennial. Flowers purple.
There 1s & kind with white flowers.

FILIAL LOVE.

And gently, as Clematis’ clasping stem
Twines the sear leaf, and screens it from the blast—
So filial hearts their tender care must cast
Around the mother-plant that once supported them.
. Anon.

SENTIMENT.

Yes, I have left the golden shore,
‘Where childhood midst the roses played:
Those sunny dreams will come no more,
That youth a long bright sabbath made

Yet while those dreams of memory’s eye
Arise in many a glittering train,

My soul goes back to infancy,
And hears my mother’s song again!

And while’'my soul retains the power
To think upon each faded year,

In every bright or shadowed hour,
My heart shall hold my mother dear.

The hills may tower—the waves may rise,
And roll between my home and me;
Yet shall my quenchless memories
Turn with undying love to thee.
W. G. Clark.
19%
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krkR LiLy, WHITE. Class 13. Order 1. 'huig:
- P & odorata. cies, the albg odarata),
digenous to the United States,
The genus is principally found
in Europe and India. Very
splendid. Flowers white usu.
ally, sometimes red, and in one
‘species blue.

PURITY OF HEART.

Innocence shines in the Lily’s bell,

Pure as a heart in its native heaven.
Percival.

SENTIMENT.

Innocent maid, and snow-white flower,

Well are ye paired in your opening hour;
Thus should the pure and lovely meet,
Stainless with stainless, and sweet with sweet.

White as those leaves just blown apart,

Are the folds of thy own pure heart:

Guilty passion and cankering care

Never have left their traces there.

* * * * * *

Throw it aside in thy weary hour;

Throw to the ground the fair white flower;

Yet as thy smiling years depart,

Keep that white and innocent heart.
. Bryant,

 LANE LIBRARY. STAIFORD WSS
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rcH L. Class 4. Order 2. An Ampj
1 E:zyfrg‘-ma génus. Flowérs i thé’

* and perfect fruit the next sam-
mer. Color of the flowers yellow.
Twigs of the Witch Hazel have
been used as divining rods to
discover secret treasures and
mines.

A SPELL.

wuerious plant! whose golden tresses wave

ith a sad beauty in the dying year,

Blooming amid November’s frost severe,

Like a pale corpse-light o’er the recent grave.

If shepherds telfus true, thy wand hath power,

With gracious influence, to avert the harm

Of ominous planets. _
Token, 1831.

SENTIMENT.

Our wilches are no longer old
And wrinkled beldames, Satan-sold,
But young and gay and laughing creatures,
Witi the heart’s sunshine on their features;
Their sorcery—the light which dances
‘When the raised lid unveils its glances,
And the low-breathed and gentle tone
Faintly responding unto ours,
Soft, «Leam—like as a fairy’s moan,
Above its nightly closing flowers.

J. G. Wihittier.
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WaEAT. Class 8. Order 2. It is supposed
Triticum coninum the species Sativam originated 'th
°  Egypt. The genus seems moutly

European. Cultivated.

PROSPERITY.

Ceres, the goddess of the harvest, bears
A nodding garland of the ripened ears,

Betokening prosperous days.
Anon.

SENTIMENT.

‘What shouldst thou have ever known
Of that blind goddess which deludes the world?
Or what of Care? Oh, if the joys of life
Are linked with wealth, and fortune’s gifts alone
Can make us happy, then thy cup of life
Is full to overflowing!
H. Pickering.

ANSWER.

My life has been like surnmer skies,
When they are fair to. view;
But there never yet were hearts or skies,
Clouds might not wander through.
Mrs. L. P. Smith.
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:‘?Voonnmn. Class 5. Order 1. The. same

. . gonus as the Honeysuckle. Ex-
Lonicera p endym NOM-  Gtie. Flowers white or pale red.

Very fragrant.
FRATERNAL LOVE.

And though that were chaplets on their hede

Of freshe Woodbind be such as never were

To love untrue in word, in thought, in dede.
Chaucer.

SENTIMENT.

Yes, dear one, to the envied train
'Of those around, thy homage pay;

But wilt thou never kindly deign
To think of him that ’s far away?

Thy form, thine eye, thine angel smile,
For many years I may not see;

But wilt thou not sometimes the while,
My sister, dear, remember me?
* * * * * * *

Remember me, I pray—but not
In Flora’s gay and blooming hour,
When every brake hath found its note,
And sunshine smiles in every flower;
But when the falling leaf is sear,
And withers sadly from the tree,
And o’er the ruins of the year
Cold autumn weeps,—remember me,
* * * % * *
Remember me—not, I entreat,
In scenes of festal week-day joy;
For then it were not kind or meet
Thy thoughts thy pleasures should alloy;
But on the sacred sabbath day,
And, dearest, on thy bended knee,
- When thou for those thou lov’st dost pray,—
Sweet sister, then remember me.
Edward Everett.
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Yarnow. Cless 19, Nomf 11. Nativeof

I "l 3 . ” l- l . ! i

4 ' Y y m‘mwb&e; ra;:ydlow.
Plant reputed medicinal.

CURE FOR THE HEART-ACHE.

" The Yarvow, wherowithal e stopped the wound-
made gore.
Drayton.

SENTIMENT.

Rapture is not the aim of man; in flowers

The serpent hides his venom, and the sting

Of the dread insect lurks in fairest bowers.

We were not made to wander on the wing;

But if we would be happy, we must bring

Our buoyed hearts to a plain and simple school.
Percival.

ANSWER.

Yes, fair as the siren, but false as her song,
The world’s painted shadows that lure us along;
Like the mist on the mountain, the foam on the deep,
Or the voices of friends that we greet in our sleep,
Are the pleasures of earth, and I mourn that to heaven
I gave not the heart which to folly was given.

Mrs. Hale.

20
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Yew. Class 21. Order 16. A genus of nine species,

Tazus found in Japan and the Cape of Good Hope, in
* Europe and the Americas. A tree associated

with melancholy and funereal gloom.

PENITENCE.

The mourning ¥Yew, that breathes of gloomy care,
Of early doom and penitential prayer.

JAnon.

SENTIMENT.

We will not ask what thorn has found

Keen entrance to thy bosom fair,—

If love hath dealt a deathless wound,

Or deeper folly woke despair.

We only say, the sinless clime,

On which is bent thy streaming eye,

Hath pardon for the darkest crime,

Though erring man the boon deny.

We only say, the prayerful breast,

The crystal tear of contrite pain,

Hath power to ope the portal blest,

Where pride and pomp have toiled in vain.
Token for 1828
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ZINNIA. gf:" 19, Order 2. Native of:k(:ﬂuh
i iflor erica, except the species multiflo-
Zinnia m'fltl . ra. Fox;nd on the banks of the Mis-
sissippi; flowers solitary, red; rays

red or yellow. Some of this genus in

Peru have purple or yellow flowers.

ABSENCE.

The Zinnia’s solitary flower,

Which blooms in forests lone and deep,
Are like the visions fair and bright,

That faithful, absent hearts will keep.

JAnon.

SENTIMENT.

I formed for thee a small boquet,

A keepsake near thy heart to lay,

Because ’tis there, I know full well,

That charity and kindness dwell,

And in some lonely, silent hour,

‘When thou shalt yield to memory’s power,

And let her fondly lead thee o’er

The scenes that thou hast past before,

To absent friends and days gone by,—

Then should these meet thy pensive eye,

A true memento may they be,

Of one whose bosom owes to thee

So many hours enjoyed in gladness,

That else perhaps had passed in sadness,

And many a golden dream of joy,

Untarnished and without alloy;

O, still my fervent prayer will be,

¢ Heaven’s choicest blessings rest on thee.’
Miss Gould.
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THE

POESY OF FLOWERS.

THE SWEET BRIER.

Ovur sweet, autumnal western-scented wind,
Robs of its odors none so sweet a flower,
In all the blooming waste it left behind,
As that the Sweet-brier yiclds it; and the shower
Woets not a rose that buds in beauty’s bower
One half so lovely ;—yet it grows along
The poor girl’s pathway, by the poor man’s door,—
Such are the simple folk it dwells among;
And humble as the bud, so humble be the song.

I love it, for it takes its untouched stand,
Not in the vase that sculptors decorate;
Its sweetness all is of my native land;
And €’en its fragrant leaf has not its mate
Among the perfumes which the rich and great
Buy from the odors of the spicy East.
You love your flowers and plants; and will you hate
The little four-leaved rose that I love best,

That freshest will awake, and sweetest go to rest?

J. G. C. Brainard.
20%*
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TO THE FRINGED GENTIAN.

“Thou blossom, bright with autumn dew,
And colored with the heaven’s own blue,
Thou openest when the quiet light
Succeeds the keen and frosty night.

Thou comest not when violets lean

O’er wandering brooks and springs unseen,
Or columbines, in purple drest,

Nod o’er the ground-bird’s hidden nest.

Thou waitest late and com’st alone,

When woods are bare, and birds are flown,
And frosts, and shortening days portend
The aged year is near its end.

Then doth thy sweet and quiet eye
Look through its fringes to the sky,
Blue—blue—as if that sky let fall
A flower from its cerulean wall.

I would that thus, when I shall see
The hour of death draw near to me,
Hope, blossoming within my heart,
May look to heaven as I depart.
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THE GROUND LAUREL.

I love thee, pretty nurslin
of vernoj sun and rain;g
For thou art Flora’s firstling,
And leadest in her train. *

When far away I found thee,
It was an April morn;

The chilling blast blew round theo,
No bud had decked the thorn.

And thou alone wert hiding
The mossy rocks between,
Where, just below them gliding,
The Merrimack was seen.

And while my hand was brushing
The seary leaves from thee,

It seemed that thou were blushing,
To be disclosed to me.

Thou didst reward my ramble
By shining at my feet,

‘When, over brake and bramble,
I sought thy lone retreat:

As some sweet flower of pleasure
Upon our path may bloom,
Mid rocks and thorns, that measure
Our journey to the tomb.
Miss H. F. Gould.
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THE LILY C

I had found out a &
Where a lily was
The din of the city
But the spirit that s
With its wings of

I found that lily’s bl
When the day wi
It smiled like a star
And it sent abroad :
‘Which is floating

I sat by the lily’s be
And watched it m
The leaves, that ros
Grew faint and dim,
And the flower h:

I looked where the
In withering pale:
And, as gloomy tho
There is many a sw
Who will soon as
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TO A WITHERED ROSE.

Pale flower—pale, fragile, faded flower—
‘What tender recollections swell,

‘What thoughts of deep and thrilling power
Are kindled in thy mystic spell?

A charm is in thy faint perfume,
To call up visions of the past,

‘Which, through my mind’s o’ershadowing gloom,
¢ Rush like the rare stars, dim and fast.’

And loveliest shines that evening hour,
More dear by time and sorrow made,

‘When thou wert culled, (¢ Love’s token flower!’)
And on my throbbing bosom laid.

Sweet thoughts and hallowed sympathies,
That shun the hours of worldly jar,
Unfold beneath the silent skies,
Like flowers that love the evening star.

And fancy, that, supine and dull,
Slumbers on folded wings all day,

Then waking, wild and beautiful,
Soars like the unprisoned bird away.

On eve’s pale brow, one star burned bright,
Like heavenward hope, whose soothing dream
1s veiled from pleasure’s dazzled sight,
To shine on sorrow’s diadem.

A lingering halo in the west

Poured golden hues o’er tower and tree;
But loveliest did its radiance rest,

‘With tenderest beam, sweet flower, on thee.

Bright as the tears thy beauty wept,
e dew-drops on thy petals lay,
Till evening’s silver winds had swept
Thy cheek, and kissed them all away.
21
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They waved the wild flowers on the hill,
And pilfered from their balmy store,

Caught freshness from the murmuring rill,
And sighed along its reedy shore.

But ’t was not zephyrs fraught with balm,
Nor the rich bloom of evening skies,
Which lent that scene its deathless charm,

A well-spring of sweet memories.

It chanced that Love’s wild wandering wing
A moment hovered near the earth,

Touched of my heart some trembling string,
And called the hidden music forth.

Earth hath not—oh! hath heaven so sweet
A charm as that once only known,
When first affection’s accents greet
The ear that drinks their thrilling tone?

Alas! this pledge of early love—
Now emblem of its faded beam,

Seems the sole relic left to prove
That all was not a blissful dream.

Long years have passed, pale faded flower,
And life like thee hath lost its bloom;
But still the memory of that hour
Survives, like thine own faint perfume,

Oh, early love, too fair thou art
For earth—too beautiful and pure—
Fast fade thy day-dreams from the heart,
But all thy waking woes endure.
Mrs. Whitman.
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TO THE HOUSTONIA CERULEA.

How often, modest flower,
I mark thy tender blossoms, where they spread
Along the turfy slope, their starry bed,

Hung with the heavy shower.

Thou comest in the dawn
Of Nature’s promise, when the sod of May
Is speckled with its earliest array,

And strewest with bloom the lawn.

*T is but a few brief days,
I saw the green hill in its fold of snow;
But now thy slender stems arise and blow,
In April’s fitful rays.

I love thee, delicate
And humble as thou art; thy dress of white,
And blue, and all the tints where these unite,
Or wrapped in spiral plait.

Or to the glancing sun,
Shining through checkered cloud, and dewy shower,
Unfolding thy fair cross. Yes, tender flower,

Thy blended colors run,

And meet in harmony,
Commingling like the rainbow tints; thy urn
Of yellow rises with a graceful turn,

And as a golden eye,

Its softly swelling throat
Shines in the centre of thy circle, where
Thy downy stigma rises slim and fair,
d catches, as they float,

A cloud ofliving air,

The atom seeds of fertilizing dust,

That hover, as thy lurking anthers burst.
And O! how purely there
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Thy snowy circle, rayed
With crosslets, bends its pearly whiteness round,
And how thy spreading lips are trimly bound
‘With such a mellow shade,

As in the vaulted blue,
Deepens at starry midnight, or grows pale,
When mantled in the full-moon’s slender veil,
That calm ethereal hue.

I love thee, modest flower!

And I do find it happiness to tread,

With careful steps, along thy studded bed,
At morning’s treshest hour;

Or, when the day declines,
And evening comes with dewy footsteps on,
And now his golden hall of slumber won,
The setting sun resigns

His empire of the sky,
And the cool breeze awakes her fluttering train;
1 walk through thy parterres, and not in vain,
For to my downward eye,

Sweet flower! ‘thou tellest how hearts
As pure and tender as thy leaf, as low
And humble as thy stem, will surely know
The joy that peace imparts
Percival.
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TO A WHITE CHRYSANTHEMUM.

Fair gift of Friendship! and her ever bright
And faultless image! welcome now thou art,
In thy pure loveliness, thy robes of white,
Speaking a moral to the feeling heart;
Unscathed by Leats—by wintry blasts unmoved,—
Thy strength thus tested—and thy charm improved.

Emblem of innocence, which fearless brayes
Life’s dreariest scenes, its rudest storm derides,
And figats as calmly on o’er troubled waves,
As where the peaceful streamlet smoothly glides;
Thou ’rt blooming now, as beautiful and clear
As other blossoms do when Spring is here.

Symbol of hope, still banishing the gloom
Hung o’er the mind by stern December’s reign!
Thou cheer’st the fancy by the steady bloom,
With thoughts of Summer and the fertile plain,
Calling a thousand visions into play,
Of beauty redolent, and bright as May.

Type of a true and holy love; the same
']ghrough every scene that clouds life’s varied page;
Mid grief—mid gladness—spell of every dream,
Tender in youth—and strong in feeble age!
The peerless picture of a modest wife,
Thou bloom’st the fairest mid the frost of life.
Mrs. Dinnies.

21*
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A FLOWER FROM MOUNT VERNON.

Bright blossom! thou hast breathed the air
Around our hero’s tomb—

What do the night-winds murmur there,
When skies are wrapped in gloom?

A dirge above the sleeping one,
Of giant heart and arm?

Above a race of glory run,
‘Whose memory has a charm

To thrill young hearts, and lift them up

To thirst for glory’s gilded cup? -

Sheds not the moon, in radiance there,
A brighter, holier light?
Look not the stars with smiles more fair,
From off the brow of night?
Send not the dews, which bathe that steep,
A fragrant incense round,
As they were sacred tears, to weep
O’er fame that death has crowned?
Didst thou not bow thy head, bright gem
Of Nature’s peerless diadem,
O’er him who sleeps in glory there,
Beneath a nation’s grateful prayer?
Mrs. L. F. Swifh
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THE ALPINE FLOWERS.

Meek dwellers mid yon terror-stricken cliffs!
‘With brows so pure, and incense-breathing lips,
‘Whence are ye? Did some white-winged messenger,
On Mercy’s missions, trust your tim_if gerin
To the cold cradle of eternal snows,
Or, breathing on the callous icicles,
Bid them with tear-drops nurse ye?

Tree nor shrub
Dare that drear atmosphere; no polar pine
Uprears a veteran front; yet there ye stand,
Leaning your cheeks against the thick-ribbed ice,
And looking up with brilliant eyes to Him
‘Who bids you bloom unblanched, amid the waste
Of desolation. Man, who, panting, toils
O’er slippery steeps, or, trembling, treads the verge
Of yawning gulfs, o’er which the headlong plunge
Into eternity, looks shuddering up,
And marks ye in your placid loveliness—
Fearless, yet frail—and, clasping his chill hands,
Blesses your pencilled beauty. Mid the pomp
Of mountain summits rushitig to the sky,
And chaining the rapt soul in breathless awe,
He bows to bind you drooping to his breast,
Inhales your spirit from the frost-winged gale,
And freer dreams of heaven.

Mrs. Sigoursey.
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THE FLOWER ANGELS.

As delicate form as thine, my love,

And beauty like thine have the angels above;

Yet man cannot see them, though often they come,

On visits to earth, from their native home;

Thou ne’er wilt behold them, but if thou wouldst
know

The houses in which (when they wander below)

The angels are fondest of passing their hours,

1’1l tell thee, fair Lady, they dwell in the flowers!

Each flower, as it blossoms, expands to a tent,

For the house of a visiting angel meant;

From his flight o’er the eartir he may there find re-
pose,

Till again to the vast tent of heaven he goes.

And the angel his dwelling-place keeps In repair,

As every good man of his mansion takes care;

All around he adorns it, and carpets it well,

And much he ’s delighted within it to dwell.

True sunshine of gold, from the orb of day,

He borrows, his roof with the beams to inlay;

All the hues of each season to aid him he calls,
And with them he tinges his chamber walls;

His bread he bakes from the flower’s fine meal,

So mingled that hunger he never may feel;

He brews from the dew-drop a draught fresh and

good,
And every thing does which a housekeeper should.

And greatly the flowers, as they open, rejoice
That they are the home of the angel’s choice;
But, O, when to heaven the angel ascends, «
The flower falls asunder—the stalk sadly bends!
If thou, my dear Lady, in truth art inclined

The spirits of heaven beside thee to find,

Make Nature thy study, companion and lover,
And, trust me, the angels around thee will hover.
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A flower do but place near thy window glass,
And through it no image of evil can pass.

Abroad must thou go—on thy white bosom wear
A nosegay, and doubt not an angel is there.
Forget not to water, at break of the day,

The lilies, and thou shalt be fairer than they.
Place a rose near thy bed, nightly sentry to keep,
And angels shall rock thee on roses to sleep.

No vision of terror approaches the bed,

When his watch the angel around it has spread,

And whatever bright fancy thy guardian to thee

Permits to come in, very good it shall be.

When thus thou art kept by a heavenly spell,

Shouldst thou, now and then, dream that I love thee

right well,

Be sure that with fervor and truth I adore thee,

Or an angel had ne’er set mine image before thee.
L. Bancroft—(Translated from the German.)
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DEATH OF THE FLOWERS.

The melancholy days are come, the saddest of the year,

Of wailing winds, and naked woods, and meadows brown and sere.
Heaped in the hollow of the grove, the withered leaves lie dead ;
They rustle to the eddying gust and to the rabbit’s tread.

‘The robin and the wren are flown, and from the shrub the jay,
And from the wood-top calls the crow, through all the gloomy day.

Where are the flowers, the young feir flowers, that lately sprung and stood,
In brighter light and softer airs, a beauteous sisterhood ?

Alas! they all are in their graves ; the gentle race of flowers

Are lying in their lonely beds, with the fair and good of ours.

‘The rain is falling where they lie: but the cold November rain

Calls not, from out the gloomy earth, the lovely ones again.

The wind-flower and the violet, they perished long ago,

And the wild-rose and the orchis died, amid the summer glow ;

But on the hill the golden-rod, and the aster in the wood,

And the yellow sunflower by the brook, in autumn beauty stood,

Till fell the frost from the clear cold heaven, as falls the plague on men,
And the brightness of their smile was gone, from upland, glade and glen.

And now, when comes the calm mild day, as still such days will come,
To call the squirrel and the bee from out their winter home;

When the sound of dropping nuts is heard, though all the trees are still,
And twinkle in the smoky light the waters of the rill,

The south wind searches for the flowers, whose fragrance late he bore,
And sighs to find them in the wood and by the streams no more.

And then I think of ore who in her youthful beauty died,

The fair meek blossom that grew up and faded by my side:

In the cold moist earth we laid her, when the forest cast the leaf,
And we wept that one g0 lovely should have a life so brief:

Yet not unmeet it was that one, like that young friend of ours,
S0 gentle and so beautiful, should perish with the flowers

Bryant.
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TO THE PASSION FLOWER.*

¢ And the faint Passion Flower, the sad and holy,
Tell of diviner hopes.’
Hemans.
Mystic and holy flower!
How many hallowed thoughts are blent with thee!
How bright the promise thou hast brought to me,
In my heart’s dimmest hour.

A shadow of the past!
A token, a memorial thou art,
Bearing a spirit’s tone unto my heart,
That through this life will last.

Strange and heart-lifting flower!
Records of Passion on thy leaves I trace,
Stamped with the seal of God in beauty-grace,
And mystery of his power.

Emblem of hope and love,

Uplifted in the sunshine of his smile,

May 1, like thee, frce from © earth-stain and guile,
Glow wavingly above.

On my o’er-wearied breast,
A sense of holiness, sweet flower, thou ’st cast,
A yearning wish, that  life’s brief joy’ were past,
For ¢ here we may not rest!’

Thy flowers for me unfold!

%Like shadowed waters beautiful they are,)
or them my lips have hymn—my heart a prayer,
To this dim world untold!

Thou hast waked in my breast
A Faith—a Hope—to which I firmly cling,
A Prayer—when my freed spirit takes its wing,
Like thee, flower, to be blest!
JAnne Hope.

* Passiflora Cerulea.
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FORTUNA FLORA.

“ A thousand flowers — each seeming one
That learned, by gazing on the sun,
To counterfeit his shining —
‘Within whose leaves the holy dew,?
That falls from heaven, hath won anew
A glory —in declining;
Love’s language may be talked with these !
To work*out choicest sentences,
No blossoms can be meeter;
And such, being used in Eastern bowers,
Young maids may wonder if the flowers
Or meanings be the sweeter.”
Elizabeth B. Barrett.

Every new and innocent amusement is a contribu-
tion to the stock of the world’s happiness. And we con-
sider it no trifling matter to have prepared a mystical
charm of flowers for the young, where, like bees, they
may gather honey while hovering over and enjoying the
beauty of these sweet gifts of nature.

The selections are from the best writers, and we
commend the practice of reading the particular authors
whose productions are mingled in the web of each par-
ticular destiny. .

The manner of proceeding is this:— When you
wish to ascertain the particular flowers that best des-.
ignate your condition, character, and probable success

22
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in life, look for the month in which you were born,
(say it is January 6th,—then the Olive would repre-
sent it;) against the day of the month is your natal
Sflower. Then ascertain to which of the temperaments
your constitution is the nearest assimilated ; if it be the
Lymphatic, you take the 1st flower of the same month,
(January) ; if Sanguine, the 8th flower; if Bilious,
the 16th ; if Nervous, the 24th; this is your tempera-
ment flower, or leaf ; say your temperament was San-
guine, you then have the Holly.

Then the flower which governs the month is called
your flower of destiny ; this for January is the Almond.
Look out the sentiment conveyed by each of these
flowers, reading them backwards, thus : — Almond,
hope ; Holly, domestic happiness; Olive, peace. You
have thus the solution, which is for you to make true.

Heaven gives us opportunities ; their improvement or
neglect is our own work. .

When you send a Bouquet, it is only necessary to
write on the slip of paper accompanying it the day of
the week, and the word ¢ Friendship,” — or “ Love,” —
or « Vicissitude.” The person receiving the Bouquet
can refer to the “Sentiments for the Week,” and solve
the meaning.

But a wider scope of reply may be desired, and
for this purpose the Sentiments for the Months”
are prepared. Say that a young lady received a
flower on Saturday, (7th day of the week,) July
3lst. She must add these two sums together, making
38. Then to these add the number of her own
temperament, say [Nervous,—4, making 42. Look
now for number 42 in the ¢ Sentiments for the
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Months.” — She will then find the meaning conveyed
by the flower. In this manner presents of flowers on
any day of the month and week may be construed into
language.

In the same way a gentleman could learn the mean-
ing attached to the flower sent him.

The temperaments require a little explanation. We
have given the signs by which their difference is recog-
nized. Very few persons have a perfectly decided tem-
perament; but it can usually be known which is the
predominating influence.

TEMPERAMENTS.

The different temperaments are indicated by external
signs open to observation.

1., Tue Lympmaric. This is distinguishable by a
round form of the body, softness of the muscles, and
usually a pale or bloodless complexion. The hair is
straight, and usually fair. The brain, as a part of the
system, is slow and languid in action, and a state of re-
pose is the heaven of the soul.

2. SaneuiNe. This temperament is indicated by a
well-defined form,and a fair, ruddy countenance. The
eyes are usually blue and sparkling, and the hair chest-
nut, ofien inclining to curl. The countenance is ani-
mated, and a love of exercise, gayety, and excitement
prevails. The heart scems always warm with hope.

3. Birious. This temperament is recognized by
black hair, dark skin, moderate fulness and much firm-
ness of flesh, with harsh and irregular outline of person.
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JANUARY.*
A“°“”"-ﬂm“g')§.................Hom;.

us.
Hope is the perennial flower of earth. — Mikon.

L Amaranth, ..... 18|17 Laurel,(mountain,). 107
2 Anemone,. .. ... 22]18. Myrtle, . ... ... 131
3. Bay-leaf, ...... 30|19. Lobelia,. ......118
4. Calla, ..... « .. 35(20. Monkshood, .... 129
5. Carnation, (yellow,}. 37 |21. Mignonette, .. .. 127
6. Olive, . . . . ..., 138 |22 Oak-leaf, ...... 136
7. Everlasting,. . . ... 60 |23. Rose, (white,) . .. 185
8 Holly,. ....... 8|24 Willow,.......24
9. Geranium, (oak,) . . 70 | 25. Rose-bud, (white,) . 184
10. Wood-sorrel, . . . . 228 | 26. Saffron, . . ..... 193
11. Hellebore, ..... 84|27. Snow-drop, .. ... 198
12 Ivy, « e v evv.. 97|28 Sumach, ......203
13. Hyacinth, (purple,). 93 [ 29. Nightshade,. . ... 135
14. Larkspur, . . . ... . 104 (30. Verbena, ...... 216
15. Gilly Flower,. ... 763l Yarrow,....... 22
16. Moss, .. ......130

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
“You have waked me too soon.”

II. SANGUINE.
“I’m determined to be rich.”

III. BILIOUS.
“On, on; the goal will yet be won.”
IV. NERVOUS.
“Now or never.”
® The days of the month are characterized, each one, by a

. The figures on the right hand refer to the same
in the pages of the ¢ Interpreter.”

WM
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FEBRUARY.
ApazanTE. }, ..... e IMMORTALITY,
JAmaranthus.
The good are immortal. — Burke.
1. Apocynum, . . . .. 23116. Crocus, « « « o oo o 50
2 Balm, . « o000 28117. Nettle, . .« oo 134
3. Arbor-vite,. ... . 25 | 18. Virgin’s Bower, . . 221
4. Laurel, ....... 106 | 19. Rose Mundi, . . . . 179
§. Chamomile,. . . . . 43 | 20. Marigold, (yellow,). 124
6. Primrose, . . . . . . 163 | 21. Monks-hood, . . . . 129
7. Flax, ........ 61 | 22. Nasturtion, . . . .. 133
8 Rueyo oo v v v v v 192123. Sage, . ..o 00n 194
9. Dahlia, ....... 54 | 24. Speedwell, .. ... 200
10. Thorn-apple, . . . . 210 | 25. Wall-flower, . . . . 222
J1. Cypress,. . .. ... 5212. Yew, . ....... 230
12. Vervain,. . .. ... 21627 Violet, (blue,). ... 218
13. Geranium, ..... 71 | 28. Prickly Pear,. ... 164
14. Locust, . . ..... 119 |29. Cedar,e « « e 000 42
15. Ox-eye, . o+ o 0 o o« 141
TEMPERAMENTS.
_
I. LYMPHATIC.
% Slow and sure.”
II. SANGUINE.
“I fly to meet thee.”
I BILIOUS.
“Do the works of love and duty.”
IV. NERVOUS.

“ Yearning for a higher good.”
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am?

MARCH.

Lanksrur.

prewribing § e

e+ ee... HAUGHTINESS.

Ambition makes the world unkind. — Miss Barrett.

1. Crocus, . « o v o s 50 | 17. Jonquil, . ...... 100
2. Daily Rose,. . . . . 171 | 18. Snow-drop, . . + » « 198
8. Star of Bethlehem,. 204 | 19. Laurel, .. .. ... 107
4. White Daisy,. . . . 55|20. Geranium, ..... 74
5. Daffodil,. . . . .. . 532 Cedar,. o 0ov.... 42
6. Mignonette,. . . . . 127 | 23, Cowslipye « « « o o o 49
7. Bay-wreath,. . . . . 31| 23. Ice-plant, . . . ... 95
BIvy, covecenns 97 | 4. Hyacinth, (blue,). . 92
9. Lichen, .. ..... 111 | 25. Periwinkle, (white,) 149
10. Lily of the Valley,. 117 | 26. Primrose, . . . . . . 163
11. Rose of Burgundy, 169 | 27. Pine, (pitch,) . . . . 152
12, Daffodil,. . ..... 53| 28. Phlox,. ...... . 150
13, Pansy,. ... .... 142 129, Mosg, « . . .. ... 130
H4. Violet, (blue,), . . . 218 | 30. Lilach, (white,). . 113
15. Rosé-bud, (red,) . . 181 | 31. Myrtle, . . . . . 131
16. Hellebore, ... ..
TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
“Why press so near each other ?”

II. SANGUINE.
% Come nearer! come nearer!”
III. BILIOUS.
“Do you think of me as I think of you?*®
IV. NERVOUS.
«They who aspire, rise.”
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APRIL.

Kalmia.

Virtue is the health of the soul.— Mrs. Hale.

1. Sorrel, (wild,). . . . 199
2, Cypress,. . « ... 92
3. Hyacinth, (blue,). . 92
4. Anemone,. . . ... 22
3. Polyanthus,. . ... 158
‘6. Verbena, ......216
7. Dandelion, ..... 56
8. Eglantine, ..... 58
9. Fir, o ..vveve. OR
10. Rose, (damask,) . . 175
11. Rose, (campion,). . 190
12. Lily, (yellow,) ... 115
13. Sage, 0.0 ... 194
14. Peach Blossom, . . 146
15. Narcissus,. . . . . . 132

16. Box,. . e v e a0 e
17. Clematis, « + ¢ o « »
18. Arbor-vitee, . « . « «
19. Cardinal’s Flower, .
20, Daisy, . « c v 000
21. Flowering Reed,. .
22, Peony, .c.c0n
23. Geranium, (scarlet,) 69
4. Hawthorn, ..... 81
25. Houstonia, ..... 91
26. Broome, . « « o o o« 33
?7. Rosemary, ..... 191
28. Nightshade,.. ... 135
29. Oatsy « o - o o000 137
30. St. John’s Wort, . . 203

EREBREE

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
“ An after-dinner reverie.”

II. SANGUINE.
%1 goar — I am drawn up like a lark.”
III. BILIOUS.
¢ ] am strong in what I seek.”

IV. NERVOUS.
% A soul is raised by a thought”
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MAY.

VioreT. }
Viola odorata.

Faithfulness keeps love ever young. — Gosthe.

1. Daisy,.. ..... 54
2. Buttercup, . . ... 34
3. Cowsalip, ...... 49
4, Geranium,(nutmeg,) 68
5. Honeysuckle,. . . . 89
6. Lilach, (white,). . . 113
7. Lily of the Valley, 117
8 Grape,. . o .0 0.. 78
9, Golden-rody. . ... 77
10. Iris, . ........ 96
11. King-cup,. . . . . . 101
12. Lavender,. ... .. 109
13. Vernal gruss, . . . . 217
T4. Queen’s Rocket,. . 166
15. Rose, (Burgundy,) . 169
16. Thyme, . . ..... 211

17. Auricula, . . ... .
18. BoX,. v e e e vene
19, Coreopsis,. . .
20. Heart’s Ease,. . . .
21. Crocus, « « o o o s
22. Hydrangea,. . . .
23. Honeysuckle,. . .
4. Magnolia,. . ..
25. Geranium, ...
26. Mezereon, ...
27. Nettley, oo
28. Violet, (white,) . . . 219
29, Ice Plant,...... 93
30.Gras8, . . co0o oo 9
31. Monkshood, . . 129

LY

Beeeasun

. e

.. 71
.. 128
.. 134

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.

“The race is not to the swift.”
I1. SANGUINE.

“ Hope on, hope ever.”

III, BILIOUS.

% Yearning to completeness.”
IV. NERVOUS.

“ We bring thee service emulous.”



Rose. }
Rubus rosafolius.

FORTUNA FLORA.

«eese..LOVE

They that love early become like-minded. — Tupper.

1. Lemon Blossom, . . 110
2. Rose, (Austrian,). . 167
8. Pink, (mountain,). . 156
4. Canterbury Bell, . . 39
5. Balsamine, ..... 29
6. Broome, ., . ..... 33
7. Lily, (white,) . . . . 114
8. Laurustinus, . ... 108
9. Lady’s Slipper, . . . 101
10. Harebell, ...... 80
11. Geranium, (Ivy,) . . 74
12. Forget-me-not, . . . 65
13. Elder, .. ...... 59
14. Columbine, , . ... 46
15. Sweet Brier, . . . . 206

16. Sensitive Plant, . . 196
17, Saffron, .. ..... 193
18. Rose, (thornless,). . 187
19. Pink, (variegated,) . 157
20. Peony, .......147
2. Peay, o c o v 00 ... 144
22, Bachelor’s Button, . 27
23. Apocynum, . 3
24. Larkspur, . . .... 105
25. Rose, (musk,). . . . 180
26. Lobelia,....... 118
27. Rose, (white,). . . . 185
28. Lavender,. . . . . . 109
29. Rose, (hund. leav’d,) 174
30. King-cup,...... 101

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
« Thy whisper is — ¢ T'o-morrow.’ ”

II. SANGUINE.
“ It is a holy thirst to long for love’s requital.”
III. BILIOUS.

¢ The troubled river rusheth to the sea.”

IV. NERVOUS.
“Thou hast not lost an hour.”
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\

JULY.

Lovy.
Lilium Carolineum.

2............1nensovmmx

The mind ’s the standard of the man. -— Watts. -

1. Sweet Brier, . . . . 206
2. Rose, (Carolina,). . 170
3. Pine, (spruce,) . . . 153
4. Sunflower, (tall,). . 205
5. Rose, (York and
Lancaster,) . . . . 189
6. Syringa,. . ..... 203
7. Violet, (yellow,) . . 220
8. Wheat,
9. Larkspur, 104
10. Passion-flower,. . . 143
11. Hyacinth, (blue,). . 92
12. Geranium, (rose,). . 72
13. Calycanthus, . . . .
14. Aloe, ..
15. Rose, (moss,) . . .

16. Laburnum, .. ... 102
17. Marigold, (yellow,) 124
18. Pink, (red, double,) 154
19. Rose-bud, (moss,) . 177
20. Rosemary, . .... 191
21, Saffron, . ......193
22. Scabious, .. ... . 195
23. Tulip, (red,)) . ... 213
4. Poppy, (red,) . . . . 159
25. Pink, (Indian,) . . . 135
26. Rose-bud, (red,) . . 181
7. Water Lily, .... 223
28, Mezereon,
29. Hydrangea,..... 94
30. Forget-me-not,. .. 65
31. Hyacinth, (purple,). 93

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
*  «Content with merely living.”
II. SANGUINE.
“Come up, and feel what health there is in the frank
Dawn’s delighted eyes.”
III. BILIOUS.
“Once my love, my love forever.”
IV. NERVOUS.
% They must upward still and onward, who would keep
abreast of Truth.”
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AUGUST.

Towe TrEE.
Liriodendron tulipifera.

%rm

‘Worthy fame floweth only from a worthy fountain. —Tupper.

1. Rose, (China,) . . . 178
2. Pink, (mountain,). . 156
3. Lily, (scarlet,) ... 116
4, Almond, ...... 14
5. Grape,. . .. .... 78
6. Olive, . . . ..... 138
7. Auricula, (scarlet,) 26
8, Carnation,. . . ... 37

9. Ambrosia,. . .... 20
10. Jonquil, . . .. ... 100
11. Foxglove,. .. ... 66
12, Peony,. . ...... 147
13. Houstonia, ... .. 91
M, Clematis, . ..... 45
15. Bay-wreath, .... 31

16. Rose, (white,). . .

17, Buttercup, ..... 34
18. Queen’s Rocket, . . 166
19. Nettle, ..
20. Hyacinth, (purple,). 93
21. Thyme, ....... 211
22. Geranium, (lemon,). 73
W Ivy, e ev e v 97
24. Calycanthus, . ... 36
25. Forget-me-not,. .. 65
26, Daffodil, ...... 53
27. Rose, (Austrian,). . 167
28, Wall-flower, . ... 222
29. Jasmine, (yellow,) . 99
30. Pea, (sweet,) . ... 145

| |31, Acacigy v« o000

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
“ A volume of detail, where all is orderly set down.?
II. SANGUINE.
% Empire in the eye, and sweetness on the lip.”
III. BILIOUS.
“Thy soul is athirst for sympathy.”
1V. NERVOUS,
“ A high heart is a sacrifice to Heaven.®
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SEPTEMBER.

Hlez.

I_*"“-‘-z..............Donsrlcmrm

The only bliss of Paradise that has survived thefall.— Zhomson.

1. Daisy, (white,) . . . 55
2 Pine, ........ 158
3. Jasmine, (yellow,) . 99
4. Heliotrope, . . ... 83
3. Rose-bud, (red,) . . 181
6. Sumach,. . ... ..
7. Rosemary, ..... 191
8. Geranium, (nutmeg,) 68
9. Honey-flower, 88
10. Laurel, 107
11. Lemon-blossom, . . 110
12. Periwinkle, (white,) 149
13. Columbine, , . . . . 46
14, Ox-eye, cee. . 141
15. Speedwell, . ... . 200

203 (21 Elder, . .......

16. China Aster, . ... 44
17. Balsamine, ..... 29
18 Box, . s s ec0... 32
19, Aloe, . ...... 16
20. Cedar,........ 42
59
2. Lavender,. ..... 169
23, Broome, . . o .. .. 33
14. Nettle, ..... .13
25. Oats, 137
206. Golden-rod,. .... 77.
27. Houstonia, . ... .
28. Eglantine, .....
29. Amaranth, (globe,) .
30. Hellebore, .....

...... .o

58
18
84

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
“Rouse to some high and holy work of love.”

II. SANGUINE.
“ Quickly angered, and as quick his passions overpass.”

III. BILIOUS.
“ Wasting his life for his country’s care.”

IV. NERVOUS.
« An earnest intellect, a perfect thirst of mind.”
P]

9 -
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OCTOBER.

MarieoLD.
Calendula officinalis.

§ . « « . SACRED AFFECTIONS,

Faith, Hope, and Charity ; — these three. — S¢. Pawl.

1. Dahlia, ....... 54
2. Heart’s Ease,. ... 82
3. Olive, . . oo vn 138

4. Lichen,
5. Wheat, .....

6. China Aster,.... 44
7. Locust, .......119
8. Wall Flower,. ... 222
9. Pansy,..... ... 142
10. Aloeg,. . . ... ... 16
11. Moss, . .... ... 130
12, Acacig, + .. s 0. 13
13. Saffron, . . ... . . 193
14. Lobelia, . . . . . .. 118
15. Dew Plant, . . ... 57

16. Forget-me-not, . . . 65

17. Rose, (daily,). . . . 171
18. Rassion Flower, . . 143
19. Lotus Flower, . .. 120
20. Orchis, .......140
21. Jasmine, (yellow,) . 99
2. Woodbine, . ... .22
23. Tuberose,. . . . .. 212
. Sunflower, (dwarf,). 204
. Rose, (bridaly) ... 163"
. Lupine,
. Queen’s Rocket, . . 166
. Thistle, .. 209
. Marigold, (French,) 125
. Orange-blossom, . . 139
31. Witch Hazel,. . . . 225

EBBIRERR

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
« A little fire is quickly trodden out.”

II. SANGUINE.

“ Truth needs no flowers of speech.”

—

III. BILIOUS.
“Firm of word, speaking in deeds.”

IV. NERVOUS.
¢ Dearest fruits of bliss are plucked on danger’s precipice,”
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NOVEMBER.

RosEMARY.
Rosemarinus offict

1.

Have we no charm when youth is flown ? — Wikis.

1. Almond,. . . 14
2. Camellia Japonica,. 38
3. Broome, .
4. Yarrow, . . .....
5. Marigold, (French,) 125
6. Rose, (Chinese,) . . 178
7.Box,......... 3
8. Ambrosia,. ..... 20
9. Balm, . 28
10. Geranium, (oak,)) . . 70
11, Flex,. . . .. .... 61
12. Myrtle, ....... 131
13. Weeping Willow, . 294
14. Arborvite, . . ... 25
15. Yew, ........230

......

16. Holly, . « .. ... 8
17. Snow-drop, . . . . . 198
18. Sorrel,. v o 0 0. . . 199
19. Everlasting,. . ... 60
20. Zinnia, .......21
21. Rose, (musk,). . . . 180
22. King-cup,. ...
2. Cedary. o o o0 0u
24, Flower-of-an-hour,. 63
25, Geranium, ..... 79
26. Love-lies-bleeding, 121
27. Crown Imperial, . . 51
28. Fox-glove, ..... 68
29. Calycanthus, . ... 36
30. Dew Plant, . . ... 57

Ly

42

TEMPERAMENTS.

I. LYMPHATIC.
“ One of a cold and constant mind.”

II. SANGUINE.
%You are as hopeful as the Spring.”
III. BILIOUS.
« Nothing becomes you ill, that you would will.”

IV. NERVOUS.
% Through the world you break your way.”

M .
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SENTIMENTS FOR THE WEEK.

LOVE.

Love is a celestial harmony
Of likely hearts, composed of stars’ consent,
‘Which join together in sweet sympathy,
To work each other’s joy and sweet content.

Spenser.

" Love’s heralds should be thoughts
‘Which ten times faster glide than the sun’s beams,
Driving back shadows over lowering hills.

Love not, love not; the thing you love may change;
The rosy lip may cease to smile on you,
The kindly beaming eye grow cold and strange,
The heart still warmly beat, and not for you.
Mrs. Norton.

The essence of all beauty I call love.
The attribute, the evidence, the end,
The consummation to the inward sense,
Of beauty apprehended from without,
I still call Jove.

Miss Barrett.

Rich in love
And sweet humanity, you will be yourself,
To the degree that you desire, beloved.
Wordsworth.
23+
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Love gives to nature’s voice a tone
That true hearts understand ;
The sky, the earth, the forest lone,
Are peopled by his wand ;
Sweet fancies all our 1x'lmlses thrill,
While gazing on a flower.
grane Myrs. Hale.

Give me the boon of love /
The path of fame is drear,
And glory’s arch doth ever span
A hill-side cold and sere.
One wild flower from the path of Love,
All lowly though it lie,
Is dearer than the wreath that waves
To stern Ambition’s eye.
H. T. Tuckerman.
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FRIENDSHIP.

1. Friendship is not a plant of hasty growth,
Though planted in esteem’s deep-fixed sail ;
The gradual culture of kind intercourse
Must bring it to perfection, make it flower.
Joanna Baillic.

2. O! let my friendship, in the wreath,
Though but a bud among the flowers,
Its sweetest fragrance round thee breathe, —
"Twill serve to soothe thy weary hours. °
Amelia B. Welby.

3. The least flower, with a brimming cup, may stand,
And share its dew-drop with another near.
Miss Barrett.

4. I count myself in nothing else so happy,
As in a soul remembering my good friends.
Shakspeare.

5. That union where all that in woman is kind,
‘With all that in man most ennoblingly towers,
Grow wreathed into one — like the column combined .
Of the strength of the shaft and the capital’s flowers.
Moore.

The blossoms of passion,
Gay and luxuriant flowers, are brighter and fuller of
fragrance ;
But they beguile us, and lead us astray, and their odot

eadly.
Longfellow.

7. Dear friend, the hills rise bare and bleak
That bound thy future years ;
Clouds veil the sky ; no golden streak,
No rainbow light, appears ;
But, by those hopes which, plumed with light,
The sad exulting spurn,
Love's paradise shall bloom more bright, —

The spring-time will return.
. Epes Sargend.



1.

2.

3.

6.

FORTUNA FLORA.

VICISSITUDE.

Roses bloom, and then they wither ;
Cheeks are bright, then fade and die;
Shapes of light are wafted hither,
Then like visions hurry by.
J. G. Percival.

‘When Fortune means to men most good,
She looks upon them with a threatening eye.
are.

The pilgrim swallow cometh
To her forsaken nest ;

So must the heart that roameth
Return to find its rest,

‘Where love sheds summer’s lustre ;
And wheresoe’er ’tis found,

There sweetest flowers will cluster,
And dearest joys abound.

Mrs. Hale.

0! life is a waste of wearisome hours,

‘Which seldom the rose of enjoyment adorns;
And the heart that is soonest awake to the flowers,
Is always the first to be touched by the thorns.

Moore.

A blossom full of promise is life’s joy,

That never comes to fruit. Hope, for a time,

Suns the young floweret in its gladsome light,

And it looks flourishing ; — a little while —

*Tis passed, we know not whither, but ’tis gone !
Miss Landon.

Deal gently with him, world, I pray;
Ye cares, like softened shadows come;
His spirit, well nigh worn away,
Asks with ye but a while a home.
Richard H. Dana.

7. In the long vista of the years to roll,

Let me not see our country’s honor fade ;

O let me see our land retain its soul!

Her pride her freedom ; and not freedom’s shade,
Keats
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SENTIMENTS FOR THE MONTHS.

1. O ! what tender thoughts beneath
Those silent flowers are lying,
Hid within the mystic wreath,
My love hath kissed in tying !
Moore.

2. On that cheek and o’er that brow
So soft, so calm, yet eloquent,
The smiles that win, the tints that glow,
But tell of days in goodness spent ;
A mind at peace with all below,
A heart whose love is innocent.
Byron.

8. Peace to the dust that in silence reposes
Beneath the dark shades of cypress and yew ;
Let Spring deck the spot with her earliest roses,
And heaven wash their leaves with its holicst dew.

Pierpont.

4. Do any thing but love; or, if thou lovest,
And art & woman, hide thy love from him
‘Whom thou dost worship. Never let him know
How dear he is ; flit like a bird before him ;
Lead him from tree to tree, from flower to flower ;
But be not won ; or thou wilt, like that bird,
‘When caught and caged, be left to pine neglected,
And perish in forgetfulness.

Miss Landon.

5. Never forget the hour of our first meeting,
‘When, 'mid the sounds of revelry and song,
Only thy soul could know that mine was greeting
Its idol, wished for, waited for, so long ;
. Never forget.
Mrs. Embury.
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7.

9.

10.

11.

12.

FORTUNA FLORA.

They fabled not, in days of old,
That love neglected soon will perish ;
Throughout all time the truth doth hold,
That what we love we ever cherish.
For when the sun neglects the flower,
And the sweet, pearly dews forsake it,
It hangs its head, and from that hour,
Prays only unto death to take it.
So may I droop, by all above me,
If ever I forget to love thee.
Thomas Miller.

Your coldness I heed not, your frown I defy;
Your affection I need not, — the time has gone by
‘When a blush or a smile on that cheek could beguile
My soul from its safety, with witchery’s smile.

Mrs, F. S. Osgood.

As in the sweetest bud
The eating canker dwells, so eating love
Inhabits in the finest wits of all.
Shakspeare.

I have found
One true companion, one dear soul is mine,
‘Whose converse still doth soothe, arouse, refine,
Howitt.

‘When most the world applauds you, most beware ;
"Tis often less a blessing than a snare.
Distrust mankind, with your own heart confer,
And dread even there to find a flatterer.

Young.

But then her face,
So lowely, yet so arch — so full of mirth,
The overflowing of an innocent heart ; —
It haunts me still, though many a year has fled,
Like some wild melody.
Rogers.

One sacred oath has tied our loves,
As thus the flowers I bind, —
And sweet as rose to lily proves,
Our sacred bond we find.
Prior, (improved.)
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18. Let us love temperately ; things violent last not;
And too much dotage rather argues folly
Than true affection.
Massinger.

14. Loving with all the wild devotion,
That deep and passionate emotion ;
Loving with all the snow-white truth
That is found but in early youth ;
Freshness of feeling, as of flower,
That lives not more than spring’s first hour.
Miss Landon.

15. Be her my choice, who knows with perfect skill,
‘When she should move, and when she should stand
still ;
Who, un.’i.nstmcted, can perform her share,
And kindly half the pleasing burden bear.
Soame Jenyns.

16. Ours, too, the glance none saw beside ;
The smile none else might understand ;
The whispered thought of hearts allied ;
The pressure of the thrilling hand.
Byron.

17. Friendship ! thou soft, propitious power !
Sweet regent of the social hour !
Sublime the joys, nor understood,
But by the virtuous and the good.
Cotton.

18.  As love can exquisitely bless,
Love only feels the marvellous of pain;
Opens new views of torture in the soul,
And wakes the nerve where agonies are born.
Smollett.

19, Eternal youth
O’er all her form its glowing honors breathed,
And smiles eternal from her candid eyes
Flowed like the dewy lustre of the morn,
Effusive trembling on the placid waves.
Akenside.

20.(Often, like the evening sun, comes the memory of :
former times o’er my soul. o
Ossian.
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21.

22.

23.

26.

26.

21.

FORTUNA FLORA.

The last link is broken,
That bound me to thee;
The words thou hast spoken
Have rendered me free.

. Bayley.

And say, without our hopes, without our fears,
‘Without the home that plighted love endears,
‘Without the smile from partial beauty won,

O! what were man ? — a world without a sun.

Campbell.

One who could change the worship of all climates,
And make a new religion wherever she comes,
Unite the differing faiths of all the world
To idolize her face.

Drydene

Farewcll! ah, farewell ! though my spirit may droop,
That its fond dream has fled, and in bitterness stoop
To the dust for the fall of the idol it made,
My pride and its purity nought shall degrade.
I thought thee all perfect, as pure as the sun,
And thy truth and thy brightness my wild worship won ;
But alas ! the illusion so cherished is o’er;
My pride has been roused, and I'll meet thee no more.
. Mrs. Dinnies.
Fly betimes, for only they
Conquer love that run away.
Carew.

The frigid and unfeeling thrive the best ;
And a warm heart, in this cold world, is like
A beacon light, wasting its feeble flame
Upon the wintry deep, that feels it not,
And trembling.with each pitiless gust that blows,
Till its faint fire is spent.
Henry Necle.

True as a needle to the pole,

Or as the dial to the sun;

Constant as gliding waters roll,
‘Whose swelling tides obey the moon ;
From every other charmer free,

My life and love shall follow thee.
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31.

32.

33.
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Remember thee, and all thy pains,
And all thy love for me !

Yes! while a breath, a pulse remains,
‘Will I remember thee !

Montgomery.

’Tis not your part,
Out of your fond misgivings, to perplex
The fortunes of the man to whom you cleave;
*Tis yours to weave all that you have of fair
And bright in the dark meshes of their web.
Talfourd.

The power you wield has its best spells in love,
And gentleness, and thought ; never in scorn,
Or any wayward impulse, or caprice.

W. Gilmore Simms.

A happy lot be thine, and larger light
Await thee there ; for thou hast bound thy will
In cheerful homage to the rule of right,
And lovest all, and doest good for ill.
Wm. C. Bryant.

You have a natural, wise sincerity,
A simple truthfulness;
And, though yourself not unacquaint with care,
Have in your heart. wide room.
James R. Lowell.

Dear art thou to me now as in that hour
‘When first love’s wave of feeling, spring-like, broke
Into bright utterance, and we said we loved.

Festus, by Bailey.

‘When lovers mcet in adverse hour,

*Tis like a sun-glimpse through a shower;
A watery ray an instant seen,

Then darkly closing clouds between.

“Yes!” I answered you last night;
¢ No !” this morning, sir, I say!
Flowers, seen by candle-light,
Will not look the same by day.
Miss Barrett.
24

T
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36. O'! as the bee upon the flower, I hung
Upon the honey of thy eloquent tongue.
Bulwer.
37. i We never speak our deepest feelings ;

{ Our holiest hopes have no revealings
/ Save in the gleams that light the face,
Or fancies that the pen may trace ;
Or when we use, like Love, the flowers
To mark our thoughts, as he the hours.
Mrs. Hale.

38. The conflict is over, the struggle is past,
I have looked, I have loved, I have worshipped my last ;
Now back to the world, and let Fate do her worst
On the heart that for thee such devotion hath nursed.
Charles F. Hoffman.

39. Whither my heart has gone, there follows my hand,
and not elsewhere.
For, when the hcart goes before, like a lamp, and
illumines the pathway,
Many things are made clear, that else lie hidden in
darkness.
Longfellow.

40., Not wholly can the heart unlearn
The lesson of itsbetter hours,
Nor yet has Time’s dull footstep worn
To common dust that path of flowers.
J. G. Whittier.

41. The velvet couch and the gilded hall,
Gay visions of porgp and power,
Art, fashion, and show, I would give you all
For a seat in my own wild bower,
Miss Gould.

42. If every drooping floweret had a soul,
And heavenly inspiration breathed from it,
And on each trembling leaf that bends to earth,
Rested an angel thought, instead of dew,
This flower would then be like thee.
Niebaska Komedyia.



INDEX OF FLOWERS.

Flowers.

Acacia, Yellow, -
Almond, Flowering, -
Althea Frutex, -
Aloe,

Amaranth,
Amaranth, Globe,
Amaryllis,
Ambrosia,
American Starwort,
Anemone,
Apocynum,

Arum,

Arbor-vite,
Auricula, Scarlet,
Bachelor’s Button,
Balm,

Balsamine,

Bay Leaf,

Bay Wreath,

Box,

Broome,
Butter-cup,

Calla, Zthiopica,
Calycanthus,
Carnation, -
Camellia, Japonica, -
Canterbury Bell, =
Cardinal’s Flower, -

Catchly, -
Cedar, -
Cnamonmtle, -
China Aster, -

Interpretations.
Concealed Love, .
Hope, -
Consumed by Love,
Religious Superstition,
Immortality, -
Unchangeable, -
Beautiful, but timid, -
Love returned, -
‘Welcome to a Stranger,
Fading Hope, -
Falsehood, -
Ferocity and Deceit, «
Unchanging Friendship,
Pl"le, -
Hope in Love, -
Social Intercourse, «
Impatience, -
I chunge but in dying, -
Giory, -
Constancy, -
Humility, -
Riches,

Magnificent Beauty, =
Benevolence, -
Pride and Beaunty, -
Unpretending Excellence,
QGratitude, -
Distinction, -
Artifice,—Pretended Lo
Think of me, -
Energy in Adversity, -

Love of Variety, -

Page.
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Flowers.
Clematis,
Columbine,
Convolvulus,
Coreopuis,
Cowslip,

Crocus,

Crown Imperial,
Cypress,

Daflodil,

Dabhlia,

Daisy,

Dandelion,

Dew Plant,
Fgluntine,

Elder,

Everlasting,

Flax,

Fir,

Flower of an Hour,
Flowering Reed,
Forget-me-not,
Fox-glove,
Geranium,
Geranium, Nutmeg,
Geranium, Scarlet,
Geranium, Oak,

Geranium, Mourning,

Geranium, Rose,
Geraninm, Lemon,

Gerunium, Silver-leaved,

Geranium, Ivy,
Gilly-fiower,
Golden Rod,
Grape, Wild,
Grass,
Harebell,
Hawthorn,
Heart’s Ease,
Heliotrope,
Hellebore,
Holly,
Ilollyhock,
Honesty,
Honey-flower,

Honueysuckle, Corsl, -

Honeysuckle, WIH,
Houstonia,

Uvactath, Blue,

INDEX OF FLOWERS.

Interpretations.

Mental Beauty,
Desertion,

Worth sustained by Aﬂ'ecwm,

Always cheerful,
Winning Grace,
Youthful Gladness,
Pride of Birth,
Despair,
Uncertainty,

Elegance and Dignity, -
Beauty and Innocence,

Coquetry,
8erenade,
1wound to heal,
Compassion,

Time,
Delicate Beauty,

Confidence in Heaven,

True Love,
Insincerity,
Gentility,

An expected Meeting,

Consolation,
True Friendship,
Despondency,
Preference,

Tranquillity of Mind,

Recall,

Bridal Favor,
8he is fair,
Encouragement,
Mirth,
Submission,
Grief,

Hope,

Love in Idleness,
Devotion,
Calumny,

Domestic IIappiness,

Ambition,
Fascination,

Love sweet and secret,

Fidelity,
Inconstancy,
Content,
Constancy,

74

E2888323238283I333



Fleswers.

Hyascinth, Purple, -
Hydrangea, -
Ice Plant, -
Iris, -
Ivy, -

Jasmine, White, -
Jasmine, Yellow, -

Jonquil, -
King-cup, -
Laburnum, -

Lady’s Slipper, -

INDEX

Larkspur, (double-flowered,) «
Larkspur, (single-flowered,)

Laurel, American, -
Laurel, Mountain, «

Laurustinus, -
Lavender, -
Lemon-blossom, -
Lichen, -

Lilach, Purple, -
Lilach, White, -

Lily, White, -
Lily, Yellow, -
Lily, Scarlet, -
Lily-of-the-Valley, -
Lobelia, -
Locust, -
Lotos-flower, -
Love-lies-a-bleeding, -
Lupine, -
Magnolia, -

Marigold, Yellow, -
Marigold, French, -«
Meadow Saffron, -

Mignonette, -
Mezereon, -
Monk’s-hood, -
Moss, .
Myrtle, -
Narcissus Poeticus, -
Nasturtion, -
Nettle, -
Nightshade, -
Oak-leaf, -
Oats, -
Olive, -
Orange-blossom,

U»

OF FLOWERS.

Interpretations.

Sorrow, -
Heartlessness, -
An old Beau, -
My Compliments, -
Wedded Love, -
Amiability, -

Grace and Elegance, =

1 desire a return of Affection,

1 wish I was rich,

Pensive Beauty, -
Capricious Beauty, -
Haughtiness, -
Fickleness, -
Virtue is charming, -
Ambition, -
A Token, -
Acknowledgement,

Discretion, -
Solitude, -
Fastidiousness, -

Youthful Innocence, -
Purity and Beauty, -

Playful Gayety, -
High-souled, -
Delicate S8implicity, -
Malevolence, .

Affection beyond the Grave,

Estranged Love, -
$Hopeless not heartless,
Dejection, Sorrow, «

Love of Nature, -
Sacred Affections, -
Jealousy, -
Growing old, -
‘Worth and Loveliness,

Timidity, -
Deceit, -
Ennui, -

Love in Absence, -
Egotism and Self-love,

Patriotism, -
Slander, -
Dark Thoughts, -
Bravery and Humanity,
Music, -
Peace, .

Woman's Worth,
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Flowers.

Orchis, - -
Ox-eye, - -
Pansy, - -
Passion Flower, - -
Pea, Everlasting, « -
Pea, Sweet, - -
Peach-blossom, - -
Peony, -
Periwinkle, Blue, - -
Periwinkle, White or Red, =
Phlox, - -
Pine, - -
Pine, Pitch, - -
Pine, Spruce, - -
Pink, Red, (double,) - -
Pink, Indian, - -
Pink, Mountain, v

Link, White, -
Polyanthus, - -
Poppy, Red, - -
Poppy, Scarlet, - -
Poppy, White, - -
€rimrose, Evening, - -
frimrose, - -
Primrose, (rose-colored,) -
Prickly-Pear, - -
Queen’s Rocket, - -
Rose, Austrian, - -
Rose, Bridal, - -
Rose, Burgundy, - -
Rose, Carolina, - -
Rose, Daily,

Rose, Damask, (whlto and l'ed,)
Rose, Deep Red, -

Rose, Hundred-leaved, -
Rose, Damask, (red,)

Rose, Moss, -
Rose-bud, Moss, - -
Rose, China, - -
Rose, Mundi, - -
Rose, Musk, - -
Rose-bud, Red, - -
Rose, Red-leaved, - -
Rose, Chinese, Dark, -
Rose-bud, White, - -
Rose, White, - -
Rose, White, (withered,)

INDEX OF FLOWERS.

Interpretations. ~ Pags
A Belle, . - M
Patience, -
Tender and pleasant Thonghu, 148
Religious Fervor, - 143
Wilt thou go with me, - 144
Departure, - - 145
I am your Captive, « - 146
Anger, - - M7
Early Friendship, - - 148
Pleasures of Memory, - 149
Unanimity, - - 150
Pity, - - 151
Time and Philosophy, - 152
Hope in Adversity, - - 153
Woman’s Love, - - 15
Always lovely, - - 155
Aspiring, - - 156
- 157
Riches, 158
- 159
- 160
Forgetfulness, or Consolation, 161
Inconstancy, - - 162
in me, - 163
Unpatronised Merit, - 164
Satire, - - 165
She will be fashionable, - 168
Very lovely, - - 167
Happy Love, - - 168
Simplicity and Beauty, - 169
Love is dangerous, « - 17
Lightness, - - 11
Youth, - - 173
Bashful S8hame, - - 173
Dignity of Mind, - - 174
Bashful Love, - - 175
Superior Merit, - - 178
Confession, - - m
Grace, - - 178
You are merry, - - 17
Charing, - - 180
Pure and lovely, - - 18
Beauty and Prosperity, - 183
Forsaken, - - .lss
Too young tolove, « - 184
Badness, - - 185
Tam in Despair, - - 188



INDEX OF FLOWERS.

Flowers.
Rose, Thornless, -
Rose, Yellow, -
Rose, York and Lancaster,
Rose, Campion, -
Rosemary, -
Rue, -
Saffron, -
Sage, »
Scubious, .
Sensitive Plant, -
. Bnow Ball, -
Snow Drop, -
Sorrel, Wild,
Speedwell,

Star of Bethlehem, .
8t. John’s Wort,
Sumach, Venice, -
Sun-flower, Dwarf, -
Sun-flower, Tall, «

Sweet-brier, -
Sweet William,
Syringa Carblina,
Thistle, Common, -
Thorn-apple,

Thyme, -
Tuberose, -
Tulip, Red, -
Tulip, Variegated, -
Tulip-tree, -
Verbena, -
Vernal Grass, -
Violet, Blue, -
Violet, White, -
Violet, Yellow, -
Virgin’s Bower, -
‘Wall Flower, -

‘Water Lily, White, -
Willow, Weeping, -

Witch Hazel, -
Wheat, -
‘Woodbine, -
‘Wood Sorrel, -
Yarrow, .
Yew, -
Zinnia, -

Interpretations.
Ingratitude, -
Let us forget, -
War, - -
Love’s Messengers, .
Remembrance, -
Disdain,

Marriage, -

Pomestic Virtues, -
Unfortunate Attachment,
Sensitiveness, -
Thoughts of Heaven, =
Friendship in Adversity,
Parental Affection, -

Female Fidelity, -
Reconciliation, -
Animosity, -

Intellectual Excellence,
Your devout Adorer, -
Lofty and pure Thoughts,

S8implicity, -
A Smile, -
Disappoiniment, -
Misanthropy, -
I dreamed of Thee, -
Thriftiness, -

I have seen a lovely Girl,
A Declaration of Love,

Beautiful Eyes, -
Fame, ~ -
Sensibility, -
Poor but happy, -
Faithfulness, -
Modesty, -
Rural Happiness, -
Filial Love, -
Fidelity in Misfortune, -
Purity of Heart, -
Forsaken Lover, -
A Spell,

Prosperity, -
Fraternal Love, -
Maternal Tenderness, -
Cure for the Heart-ache,
Penitence, -
Absence,

»”
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INDEX OF INTERPRETATIONS.

Interpretations.

A Belle, -
Absence,
Acknowledgement,
A Declaration of Love,

Affection beyond the Grave,

Always cheerful, -
Always lovely, -
Always remembered,*
Ambition of a 8cholar,
Ambition of a Hero, -

Amiability, -
An expected Meeting,
Anger, -
Animosity, -
An old Beau, -
Fading Hope, -
Artifice, -
A Token, -
Aspiring, -
A Smile, -
A Spell, -
Bashful Love, -
Bashful Shame, -

Beauty and Innocence,
Beautiful but timid, ~
Beaautiful Eyes, -
Beauty and Prosperity,
Benevolence, -
Bravery and Humanity,
Bridal Favor, -
Calumny, -
Capricious Besuty, -
Charming,

’

Flowers.

Orchis,

Zinnja,

Lavender, -
Tulip, Red, -
Locust, -
Coreopsis, -
Indian Pink, -
Everlasting, -
Hollyhock, -
Mountain Laurel, -
Jasmine, White, -
Geranjium, Nutmeg,
Peony, -
8t. John’s Wort, -
Ice Plant, -
Anemone, -
Catchfly, -
Laurustinus, -
Mountain Pink, -
Sweet William,
Witch Hazel, -
Rose, Damask Red,
Rose, Deep Red, -
Daisy, -
Amaryllis, -
Tulip, Variegated,
Rose, Red-leaved, -
Calycanthus, -
Oak-leaf, -
Geranium, Ivy, -
Hellebore, -
Lady’s 8lipper,
Rose, Musk,

Page
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INDEX QF
Interpretations.
Consolation, - -
Compassion, - -
Concealed Love, - -
Confesrion, - -
Confidence in Heaven, -
Constancy in Friendship, -
Constancy in Love, - -
Consumed by Love, « -
Content, - -
Coquetry, - -
Cure for the Heart-ache, -
Dark Thoughts, - -
Deceit, - -
Dejection and Sorrow, -
Delicate Beauty, - -
Delicate Simplicity, - -
Departure, - -
Despair, - -
Despondency, - -
Desertion, - -
Devotion, - -
Dignity of Mind, - -
Disappointment, - -
Discretion, -
Disdain, - -
Distinction, - -
Domestic Happiness, -
Domestic Industry, - -
Domestic Virtues, = -
Early Friendship, = -

Egotism, Self-love, -
Elegance and Dignity,
Encouragement, -

Energy in Adversity,

Ennui, - -
Estranged Love, - -
Evanescent Pleasure, -
Fair and fascinating,
Faithfulness, -
Falsehood, -

Fame, - -
Fantastic Extravagance, -
Fascination, - -
Fastidiousness, - -
Female Fidelity, - -

Ferocity and Deceit,
Fidelity, - -

INTERPRETATIONS.
Flowere.
Geranium, Scarlet,
Elder, -
Acacis, -
Rose-bud, Moss, -
Flowering Reed, =
Box, -
Blue Hyacinth -
Althea Frutex, =
IIoustonia, -
Dandelion, -
Yarrow, -
Nightshade, -
Monk’s Hood, -
Lupine, -
Flower of an Ilour,
Lily-of-the-Valley,
Sweet Pea, -
Cypress, -
Geranium, Mourning,
Columbine, -
Heliotrope, -
Rose, Hundred-leaved,
8yringa, Carolina,
Lemon-blossom, =
Rue, -
Cardinal’s Flower,
Holly, -
Flax, -
Bage, -
Periwinkle, Blue, -
Narcissus Poeticus,
Duhlia, -
Golden Rod, -
Chamonmile, -
Moss, -

Lotos-flower, -
Red Poppy, -
‘White Pink, -
Vlolet, Blue, -

Apocynum, -
Tulip-tree, -
Poppy, Scarlet, -
Honesty, -
Lilach, Purple, -
Speedwell, -
Arum, -
Honeysuckle, Coral,
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286 INDEX OF INTERPRETATIONS.

Interpretations.

Fidelity in Hhﬁwume, -
Fickleness, -
Filial Love, T -
Fraternal Love, - -
Friendship in Adversity, -
Forgetfulness, - -
Forsaken Lover, -
Forsaken, - -
Gentility, - -
Grace, - -
Grace and Elegance, - -
Gratitude, - -
Glory, - -
Growing old, - -
Grief, - -
Happy Love, - -
Haughtiness, - -
Have Confidence in Me, -
Heartlessness, - -
High-souled, -
Hope, - -
Hopeless not heartless, -
Hope in Adversity, - -
Hope, - -
Ilope in Love, - -
Humility, - -
I am in Despair, - -
I am your Captive, - -
I change but in dying, -
1 desire a Return of Affection, -
1 dreamed of Thee, - -
I have seen a lovely Girl, -
I wish I was rich, - -
T wound to heal, - -
Immortality, - -
Impatience, - -
Inconstancy in Love, -
I y in Friendship, -
Ingratitude, -
Intellectual Excellence, -
Insincerity, - -
Jealousy, - -
Let us forget, - -
Lightness, - -

Lofty and pure 'l'llon(htl, -
Love in Absence, - .
Leve Ip Idleness, - -

Flowers.
Wall-flower, -
Larkspur, -
Virgin’s Bower, -
‘Woodbine, -
Snow Drop, -
Poppy, White, -
Weeping Willow,
Rose, Chins, Dark,
Geranium, -

Rose, China, Red,
Jasmine, Yellow, -
Canterbury Bell, -
Bay Wreath, -
Meadow Saffron, -

Harebell, -
Rose, Bridal, -
Larkspur, -
Primrose, -
Hydrangea, -

Lily, Scarlet, -
Almond,
Love-hes-a-bleedlng,
Pine, Spruce, -
Hawthorn, -
Bachelor’s Button,
Broome, -
Rose, White, -
Peach-blossom, -

Bay-leaf, -
Jonquil, -
Thorn Apple, -
Tuberose, -
King-cup, -
Eglantine, i
Amaranth, -
Balsamine, -
Honeysuckle, Wild,
Evening Primrose,

Rose, Thornless, -
Sumach, Venice, -
Fox-glove, -
Marigold, French,

Rose, Yellow, -
Rose, Dudly, -

Bun Flower, Tall,
Myrtle, -
Heart’s Ease,
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INDEX OF INTERPRETATIONS.

Interpretations.

Love is dangerous, -
Love's Messengers, -
Love of Nature, -

Love returned, -
Love sweet and secret,
Love of Variety, -
Magnificent Beauty, -
Malevolence, -
Marriage, -
. Maternal Tenderness,
Mental Beauty, -
Mirth, -
Misanthropy, -
Modesty, -
Music, -

My Compliments, -
Parental Love, -
Patience, -
Patriotism, -
Peace, -
Penitence, -
Pensive Beauty, -
Pity, -
Pleasures of Memory,
TPoor, but happy, -
Preference, -
Pride, -
Pride and Beauty, -
Pride of Birth, -
Pride of Riches, -
Prosperity, -
Purity and Beauty,
Pure and lovely, -
Purity of Heart, -
Piayful Gayety, -
Recall, -

Reconciliation, -
Religious Fervor, -
Religious Superstition,
Remembrance, -
Riches, -

Rural Happiness, -
Bacred Affections, -

Sadnoss, -
Satire, -
Sensibility,

Sensitiveness,

Flowers.
Rose, Carolina,
Rose, Campion,
Magnolia,
Ambrosia,
Iomey-flower,
China Aster,
Calla, -
Lobelia, -
Saffron, -
‘Wood Sorrel, -
Clematis, -
Grape, Wild,
Thistle, -
‘White Violet, -«
Oat, -
Iris, -
‘Wild Sorrel, -
Ox-eye, -
Nasturtion, -
Olive, -
Yew, -
Laburnum, -
Pine, -
‘White Periwinkle,
Vernal Grass, -
Geranijum, Rose, -
Auricula, Scarlet, -
Carnation, -
Crown Imperial, -
Polyanthus, -
‘Wheat, -
‘White Lily, (garden,)
Rose-bud, Red, -
Water Lily, White,
Lily, Yellow, -

Geranium, Silver-leavel,

Star of Bethlehem,
Passion Flower, -
Aloe, -
Rosemary, -
Butter-cup, -
Yellow Violet, «
Yellow Marigold,
‘White Rose,
Prickly Pear, -
Verbena, -
Sensitive Plant,
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288 INDEX OF INTERPRETATIONS.

Interpretations.
Berenade,
Bhe is fair,

8he will be fashionable,

8implicity,
Blander,

Bocial Intercourse,
Solitude,

Borrow,
Submission,
Superior Merit,
Tender Thoughts,
Think of Me,

Thaughts of Heaven, -

Thriftiness,
Timidity,
Time,

Time and Philosophy,

Too young to love,
Tranquillity,

True Love,

True Friendship,
Unanimity,
Uncertainty,
Unchangeuble,

Unchanging Friendship,
Unfortunate Attachment,

Unpatronised Merit, -

Unpretending Excellence,

Virtue is charming, -

Very lovely,
War,

Wedded Love,
‘Winning Grace,
‘Woman’s Love,
‘Woman’s Worth,

‘Worth and Loveliness,
‘Worth sustained by Affection,
‘Wilt thou go with Me,
Welcome toa Stranger,

You are merry,

Your devout Adorer -

Youth,
‘Youthful Gladness,

Youthful Innocence, -

Flowers.

Dew Plant, -
Gilly-flower, -
Queen’s Rocket, -

Sweet Brier, -
Nettle, -
Balm, -
Lichen, -
Purple Hyacinth, -
Grass, -
Moss Rose, -
Pansy, -
Cedar, -
Snow Ball, -
Thyme, -
Mezereon, -
Fir, -
Pitch Pine, -

White Rose-bud, -
Geranium, Lemon,
Geranium, Oak, -
Forget-me-not, -

Phlox, -
Daffodil, -
Amaranth, Globe,
Arbor-vite, -
Scabious, -
Primrose, Red, -
Camellia,

American Laurel,
Austrian Rose,

Rose, York and Lancaster,

Ivy, -
Cowslip, -
Pink, Red, (double,)
Orange-blossom, -
Mignonette, -
Convolvulus, -
Pea, Everlasting, -
American Starwort,
Rose, Mundi, -
Dwarf Sun-flower,

Page.
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Damask Rose, (white and red,) 178

Crocus, -
‘White Lilac, -
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